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HORJS JUVfiNIL.ES, 



BY 



THE QBHThEMBff 



OP 



BLEMELL HOUSE, BROMPTON. 



Ut in viik sic in stucUis pulcberrimnm et hamaniadmam e«stiai<H MTeritateniy comitatemqiie iniieere^ nt ilfak 
in tristitiani, hsec In petulantiani procedat. PlIXT* 

Aa in life so in studies, I deem it most ornamental and natural to blend austerity with gaiety, test ikt 
fumet should beget peevishness, the latter levity. 



DEMN£TT JAQUES, PRUnTER, LOWER SLDAHE STRfi£T> CHIIJWU 

1830. 
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Beino about to make a request of no or^nary 
^nature in behalf of our little Publication, you cannot be surprisea ff 
-we approach with some degree of timidity; though the warmth wltn 
which you have hitherto supported it has served to dispel, in /some 
aneasure, the forebodiogs which ^. we had at fir^t entertained of ft 
Refusal to our claim of dedicating ^t to you. , 

; It is Tioir thartf we, Gpnficjer, ywr Nanjie; ; l&qly to be hoaoijri^fl 
3&y its merita^ b«t yatheirithe. w:?in$;Of ^iwb 9i^ri^^^ supplied by 

(ycwr Pfctrpnage;7-?ftM: inflpip/ice^ we ,are taught, to, believe, is every 
^J^ing: An4 as^. y®)in: ggn^ral ^^fttention; and ?inxiety implie§; a moce 
tb^Qr .ordinary, affection^ iB^.^thoser y^u govern^ we Jwtve takea carets 
iturpi it to Qur i^^vaatagi^ jn. tj*o:.ppes^St >i»olieitation; .; ^ , ,^ ., ; 

Excuse us, if in making our request we disclaim the character 
attributed to the most noted Roman Bards, of servility and flattery, 
93 we^ are enemies to tl;ie process and inexperienced in itns forms ^ 
at the same time, if the lineaments of sincerity and gratitude can be 
traqf^^ff ^tlprq f^i^ns of people, we trust that our future conduct wiH 
:|rive you as fair a portrait of it as any pupil of the Royal Acadeo|f 
"vv^auld, wish to take for his model. 
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The Work Jjefore you has now been carried on six months : and 
under your auspices *Tfts*ftiade a vfery credita*ble figure in the annals 
of Academic productions. Our opinions, delivered at different periods^, 
on the merits and demerits of communications, have been always re- 
gulated by candour and justice; always allowing for the -superior judg- 
ment of age and experience ; and we hope that whatever faults^ im- 
proprieties, or illegalities may have been observed in it, they may be 
laid to the account of oversight rather than intention. 

It is not our business to eulogize the work, but we have reason 
to flatter ourselves by its success that if it exhibit not brilliancy of 
talent, it has not incurred the stain of degrading ignorance; and iti 
this presumption we build our future hopes that the werk promises 
to keep alive afaiong us the spirit of reading and research, that vol- 
ventibiis annis it may pretend to cope with works of a similar kind 
already before the eyes of the pubHc~and if it can tend in the 
'slightest degree to keep upi though it cannot encrease the reputa- 
tion of the school, it will be an additional boast and satisfaction tb 
.your: .'••;■•='. '^ : . . ^ , . . : " 



Very Humble and Obedient Pii'pilS, 



1 J /'J: 






THE EDITORS. 
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''My papei[ flows from no satiric vein, 
Contains no poi8on> and conveys no pain/'- 



-Drtdev. 



Ih the Pubiic. 

We are induced^, by the cordial and. lib' 
era! support given. to us fron^.aU {larts last 
quarter^ to continue this UUle work,, but 
with a slight alteration pf- our orifinal plani 
We wish this work to b.e more ^ of a Utewjr 
cast, and we should not be sorry to* see in 
oiir. pagpe»;inaffe versiS0sitioii» dod: jnore cs^^ 
says than before, and we do aoii fear that 
t^is will.be effected, .i^lhApaoije jNitifon^^ 
is granted to us as formerly. We wish our 
sube^^r^ t^ reboUect that &ere is) an^^^'i^' 
paper, (one of whose Editors, or rathe^r Pub- 
lt^lM<»;h«s <:deBeiftedffroktt bttr cattse^ >^htch 
is carried on not by boys but by menf. Yet 
with thi^ agliUirt^s i^ We nbt afraid, for wd 
know that our readers will always recollect 
that it IS but desire to please, and, for that 
object, all our endeavours ,are dii^ected. Wo- 
also* add' tHat we are always open to con vie 
tion, for every pne is^roi\e to err, and we 
feel confident that our readers will pass over 
any fault with good hunu^ur. . We have fur-^ 
ther to say that it shall al,w^s, be our sUdj^ 
by selecting what is most acceptable,, to de- 



serve, the; fovprs, of, pur correspondents and 
friends^ apd we hope their ^indoess urill 
all?^.aj5 , pjrovf? ^ atiipnlus ito oar,.«iidcia* 
vou^jj apd whi^tiwe ;reoeive \h^ ^patronage 
pf an ^nlij^ht^Qed poblic^ eur ^opes,.will be 
flatt^red.apd our pride gpratifiedU as^it )$rill be 
asuffiqient p^roof that puv endeavours have 
met with^t^ppessy in despite of all eppositim^ 
Itis,^th these, feelings that we eoinmence 
the First Nimibpr of ^he/! Hprae Juveniles " 
hoping, that it may, ijdeet witib tb& s^me sue* 
ces^fus the ''JJkurtripus Stranger;?' and we. 
€u^^^f^,pyK:,ry<fnfi tiiat the only: reward we.d# 
^e, |s, Ct^e cpi:kseiousnes8 of having: p^rformed^^ 
any.^tjijiig,. which, may, contrihu4;e,.to the 
cmmsemekjt of pur readers* •» , . 

■/y : . Adeititnuutfi. •: ; .; • -. .: 

Wanted immediately, iwP .persons, as pub- 
liiA^rs for a weekly- pap'er,. genetalfy cPii- 
s^dc^ired to be a cleveir and witty one; they 
are also to take u^on themselves the name 
of EditoWi'they must have a little knowledge 
of La«fc^ ,att» Fifefcch, and know ^l^ty of 
friends who wiW *cohfrJbnte W the paper; 
they ^willr neither Jnl9^ r^^pnied' iar wate^nor 
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to correct the press : they must be, perso^9 
of honour and fidelity. For further parti- 
cUla?s,"~enquire of Messrs. Lawah^ or Sis, 
Downing Street. . '. , 



Tfl^R. Editor, 

• ■' I ' 'Left iie as'a friend ear- 

niesily adrise yofu; iiot to check ttie course of 
the"*' Youthful Amateur," 14ft it run oh iin- 
heeded'and unnoticed; lei: it be Uk^ a 
cypher in your estimation;- for it 'i^ in vain 
fbryoii to imagine that you/cari cbjit with 
men, for' such are tihe Editors 6^ that pd^en 
What credit 't' say;' is that papet to this 
house, aiitis not th6 prbdiiction of any of 
its members ?. Tlie two membbrs \frh6 term 
themselves Edit6rs are mere tools, and ate 
nothinig: *^6re than the Publishers.' ' Fear 
not; flinch not : ydu stand on firm ground.^ 
You have a powerftil committee, whd ^re 
determined to support your work ; yoti' pos- 
sess the esteem of y ottV fefiow members, who 
I assure you are very anxious for your wel- 
fare; you have gained the good wishes of 
your friends. Yo^ have every thing you de- 
sire. Hoping that your paper will be kept up 
with the same spirit that it was lait quarter. 
,1 am, 

VlTRUVIUS. 

On the late JFHre in Qld, Brompt^n, on 

29M March, 1980. . 
Some few weeks back, when ail at rest, 
And boys with happy dreams were blest : 
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';rwas ^r^t^M^. spot a fire took place ; 
Its cause, alas ! no one can trace. 
The^engtees catme, and soon their" aid (hey 

To stop the flamssjr and lodgers Jives tojaxe Ju 
Water! Water! was the general cry. 
They dug for w^JIft^^d jopf they drained 

them dry. 
M6te water ndvi^,^b^ felLe tlie inmates die^ 
Buft water none',' nb wkter was there nigh : 

i'WasnbytheflataeS'i^ith rapid vigour spread; 
:And left* three *bodieibn the first flo9r dead.' 

TAred' pretty children,' their tender mother's 

, :» • cat*eiV'^^'- •' •^'- .' . ' . ;•.. :• 

W«reiniiirked>the vi<jtims, to be ^mdthered 

B^tiwhbt^ ^m imih^l ^ho whh wittchful 

■\ \ \ •'-.ayep ,V .>J: >,.: '. • ..f ^ * i •■•. . -i 
;To. save her dear KMi^s wimldiwith plW^sure 

:-:.r.'idi?vc. ... ;:::•• . ../:. . - , , 

;§he from, her, hpJi?Sr inr feurniDg garments 

They.W^n^K,eteiV8ugfet,b^tst^^^^ the, 

I flame. , .. 

1^^ Where are my' children ? " and with nain 
"^hetkvfcd, ' . ' ■ '^ '■ • ^ 

The gathei^d cro\^d cried bufat once, they're 
i saved. ^ / * 

She Tittle thought heir children then were 
I '' ^ g6ne, '"■''* ••■■••••• 
Her husband heard it, and he heard to mourn : 
Their death too klie! no grief have they to 

' shar«, 
No more the troublei* of this life to bear. 
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So. fint, : 'ndTsdoond/' andinq tttid! Hi gri^tv i 

Threp childi^en died,, and .qioiiier was' no 
■■'^ ■.■■ihoirfe." ■ :;>• ■■•i. ■ .-; !iM_,-. ■:■, „-.>.^ 



ii 1- 



.,.'., .J ^ There' i^ ndthin| 'VKich I 
d^siUcei SQ mn^i^s t^l^ite^r, or.to la^ %ttered[» 
fl^T'it malkeBatiindividufll pMttd ai|i €M* 
ceited; The other day I took up a paper, 
and much to my horror almost every letter 
was filled witb\flattery ; qm mcdling the Edi- 
tofs beU^Yj^ , jth^t.)t<?py YfS^^e tbei;ti^^ m?n^f d 
pejspiis.tbs^tevey eri^Mf.Wpthei:: {^ajisipgi 
the paper,. teraung it iwitty mgI clef er>i iwn. 
muHis o/i'»5 equally ahsoitd: due ianaclilciir; 
lar saying' 'iftat if lAiey teoiild- but clofatiniie 
in the saihe' -courie, - tbrit ivery <Mhg^ wovHd 
fly before themv C H^alfy I '^tbi so mticb dis- 
gusted, tKaf fhr(min^ downthis'ihai^s'of flat^ 
tery, 1 made ^Vdw heVer to^iip^'ort peirsofls 
who were absurd enough to publish their own 
praises. ' .Hopihg'Mr. F4ditor that you will 
not fall into the same error, . ' ,, [ 

Uememfttanie tt iglai?0 4t 

Behold in bofrhood how the jblossoms shoot, 
Which seem as though nq b9ij4tj&i:o.ua wind^ 
could shake ; 



jTliqy little. M^k.J^^ .^wM'sat Jbe. root, . 
Or 'iqhktidyefld'faaTOc 96118^ aludmasoo make. 
jThWcb haj)py ignoratice'; ' aiotd tloy h'dbd too, 
"In ismiling innocence through yeairs they run ; 
ICateleM of Mgiirt to kiipw.><>r <mght to do,: 
jAr* ffiendd to all mMi and- atp riares- to 

none. 
Their spirts their triuiqpb, g^^^f. ^ than 

those, . :. 

Which king^fpi; muqM empures oft secure ; 
And every setting sunshine at his close, 
Leaves them in thought, if not iq t^q^qnrpure* 
So^undly tbey slef^p^ f^sVl^bed but by the 

{ '• njorn, • -" ; .J '. :i '^ ./:•.:;♦; i-* 

'Life fresh Mown flbwersirtiU'^bppin^ with 

jWaaMthem pc<meniudingo&)lb0:laiiiii ; . 

|<!>ti study; or on iimcmer b^tit ane%< 

|The, day's their empire, aptf iU deeds' their 
j .-,'■ • law. ; ; • •;/{ ;.: 1^^ . /.;. 

iGhang^d in their BAleho^cviM^yfivj boar 4 
•And if their small rcipubKc rusiif to^ war, ' 
!^Tis but to cbeek, anck^HUUVrnin power. 
JTheit gambols on the margin of a stream, 
ITheir frolic battles mimie hunts contain, 
So much of innocence, that lil^eajdeeaan,: 
Their s^parjation ^.the. wffcsi of pain. 

We are Happy to say,' that most of the 
member3 returned witb theis' usual punctu- 
ality to the house, with the exception of 
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few wbo wetB detain^ by fflii^V' Th^ 
weather^ omicIi 'to 4he gnttificiEdsbn and pleai- 
sureof moBtqflhe memb«rs^ has been -ex** 
tremelj fine, anct VL^ordei ainpfe' scope for 
erei^ one to enjdy hliffdelf. 

Tbe li^dde wet aor tmtt Mt Mottdisy^ bat 
as it w^ the first 4^7 ^^^t^ tibe taep^lioK^ aot 
so much business as in general was transacted. 

Draw a companion's attention,' in tHe most 
laconic^ manner posdble, to k db^ty person^ in 
the act of being hung. 



Mr. Eflifdiei 

It to lijot of(e*that jfw 
hear of a privateer facing a frigate^, as the 
latter is geifev^llj maimed with ^ore {f^^^ 
rienced men. 

But I think you may in thBCaf^e, encoun- 
ter yQ«f ttitagoniBt witk: ndkmbted cMBrage' 
and TigoHri .^ 'SlienrannBr^ p^ a^ T?«7'^Md^ 
sailor. ■ I have no doubt by obsenring bee 
motions strictly, ' and iLeeping your lii^' you 
will succeed in raking her, with a -hearty re- 
turn of bf o&Audea of g^d ^eHeei atad' a fow: 
canisters of good lumour« ; : *. : / 

... . YiqiiE's for ^YOT, 
f . Tale BawiiiiT. 

Mr. EoiTOBi 

* •• ' ' ' What wouWour ancestors 
say. to this ?. is a very natural reflection, and 
ari^ng dht 6^'the follies of our age. 

We'll suppose now, one of our rude and un- 
polished ancestors taking a peep at his be- 
loved Albion, JQ^d supposing that he.sbo|ild 
find it the. same, a&'wnen ^le left it for the 
dark regloiis of Pluto. I cAn fattc^y tbb 



aitttt««biWtefthe'{yoor^r^ irt b^ihg set 

down in Bond Street among a paf'cel of dan- 
diet^ withtlmr perfomed and' their, scttntir, 
aqdall those thingji which are reqiuiite * ta a 
man of fashion. 

How he woufd puzzfe himself to ^nd out 
what kind of wild beasts; they were, for he 
would not think for a moment that they were 
human beings ; now if I had happened to 
pass by at the time,, and be aiked mh the 
qu^tion, I should immediately reply, ** that 
the^ were nieii, who tried to inritate a cet« 
tajbfetgsearedaiiimalidevety.thiog they did. 

*. T. 



i^mg t6 tlVe very nametous cdmmunicatiotts 
thai hav^ be^ receiTed this week, we are forced, 
(AMittary IK^cmf Mrteh, to Ikvei o«tta grtat mhtiy. 
W» tectikkt H fiiil.^ike lioiJDffiBnpa to those, 
whoadrletteta baya not beeiii irisiorM. 

We.are iffi^y mmch obliged t€^ M^^me for Me^ 
y^rsfm ancl.a^e ^tveaiely «ofry vte. have not room 
t(KiM9^rt.th(^; we esteem him ;jaa a. valuable 
correspondeotj and hope that }k^ will favor, ua 
again. , , : . , 

* .We 'perfectly agree with .Philanthropes, ^nd 
we think that nobody ought more to. be des- 
pised than a flatterer. 

We received a very aitiu^ing cummunic'ation 
fi^ttiaCrlok^ttei', but it is mach too long, or 
else it should have been>ioserled» 

Timothy Vapor*s lelter iv ill be inserted in the 
next number. 

V(e wish that w6 could Itfsert f^. B*b verses, 
bat tfie^ar^ much too jpcfsttiiiil - ' 
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** My paper flows from no satiric vein, 

Contaiiys fio p&imn, and conveys no pain.'' — — Dryoen. 



To the Public. 

In presenting to the PubUc the second 
number of the Horse Juveniles, it becomes 
our duty to testify our gratitude to our friends, 
for the extensive support that they have be- 
stowed on our little work. The assistance 
we have received from the few, and the pa- 
tronage of the many, has far exceeded our 
most sanguine expectations; and we trust 
that our conduct will be always such, as to 
merit that patronage. The utmost care shall 
be taken^ that nothing personal or scurrilous 
be permitted to creep into our pages. No- 
thiiig on our part shall be spared, to make 
this both instructive and amusing ; such being 
our object, we doubt not we shall meet with 
success. 



Mr. Editor, 

1 »ho4iId be very sorry, 
if in the following papers, any remarks that 
I should make on the present system of legis- 
ation, adopted in our body corporate, should 
appear to contain any personalities^ scurrili- 
ties, or heterodox criticisms, and especi- 
ally in one so little exposed from the dignity 



with which it is upheld, and the regularity 
with which it is conducted, to the capricious 
animadversion of disaffected members; at 
the same time, as neither human nature, in 
distinct nor congregated alliances can exist 
without blemishes, which it is the purpose of 
art and reason to correct and methodize, 
some general remarks founded on expe- 
rience, and taken with deliberation, may 
not be judged ill-timed or unprofitable. I 
shall commence therefore, with some trifling 
suggestions respecting the duty of principals ; 
as the happiness, order, and security of a 
people, will mainly depend upon the lenient 
exercise of those privileges which they 
themselves confer, and which they have a free 
right to resume, when they become eoutami- 
I nated either by the collision of interests, or 
j struggles for pre-emiti6«ee. The right of 
superiority is founded on an iamntable law 
! of human nature, the right of a father over 
a family, the husband over the wife, or in a 
still more imposing basis, the right of God 
over created man ; and where this superio- 
rity has ceased to exist, anarchy and distrust 
have followed infidelity, and equality reared 
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its bloody pinions, and sequestration, rebel- 
lion, and massacre, rioted in its ruins. 

Philo. 
To be continued. 

On Cricket, 
As summer comes with all its rays, 
I sing the song of happy days, 
When cricket, that delightful game, 
Attracts its lovers by its name. 

The spacious field looks as it ought, 
The bats and balls will soon be bought, 
The days for play will soon commence. 
So dont be idle, men of sense ! 

The sides we'll soon begin to choose, 
And see which side will win or lose, 
We'll have the bats and balls well greased. 
And see if we cannot be pleased. 

We'll take our ground, and pitch our stumps. 
And fetch the ball most precious thumps. 
But take you care, don't knock the ball, 
O'ef- any part of western wall ; 

For if you do you'll never have it. 
So do your best and try to save it ; 
And all ye boys of minor size. 
Mind your little heads and eyes, 

And ye bowlers! mind your long hops. 
And watch the ball ye glorious long- stops; 
All ye faggers do your best. 
Again ye batters mind the west. 

A Cricketer. 



Mr. Editor, 

I was extremely pleased 
with the letter in your last number, signed 
S. T. I entirely coincide with him, and can 
well imagine bow these modern dandies 
would astonish our sturdy forefathers. 

How much more then, would Boadicea, 
or some of our ancient female warriors, «ttare 
to see our belles at Almacks, or on a birth 
day, decked out in all their finery ; Could 
they believe their eyes ? could they ever for 
an instant imagine, that these are their very 
descendants? Had one of these appeared 
in Juvenal's days, with what indignation 
should we have seen her described by that 
excellent satirist. He would have repre- 
sented her as a greater monster than a Cen- 
taur, he would have called for sacrifices of 
pure water, to expiate the appearance of 
such a prodigy, he would have invoked the 
shades of Portia and Lucretia, to see into 
what (he Roman Ladies had transformed 
themselves. 

I am, 

A^'Cynic. 

On Memory. 
O what a pleasing, hateful sun 

Is memory, when her beams she throws. 
On records of the days long gone. 

The smiles of friends — the frowns of foes. 

The peaceful bower, the joyous hall, 
The scenes of youthful wanderings past, 



Digitized by 



Google 



April 30th. 



HOR^ JUVENILES. 



[7 



And every claim by beauty cast, 

Perplex us iu the fond recall. 

And at the best in vision known, 

Are valued most because they're flown, 

Few only are there but would fly, 

The spectre whose enchanting eye^ 

Beckons them back thro' perished years, 

To rival on their pains and tears. 

To some the smiling cottage hearth. 

Recounts their innocence of birth, 

To prove how much theyVe valued time. 

By leaving it to bask in crime. 

The soldier sees the foeman laid. 

Gasping beneath his reeking blade ; 

The ruthless pirate of the main, 

His credit lost— «^the guiltless slain. 

The mother bids the 'kerchief wave, 

Again upon the children's grave. 

The injured and the injurer feel 

Alike, the keen and poignant steel, 

That recollection aims at all, 

Who' re born to live— and live to fall. 

Mnrmb. 

Mr. Editor, 

I am troubled with a com- 
plaint, which I have at length found out is 
called the vapours. I have been ill for the 
last, five years, and have really since then 
lived on medicine, and in that time I have 
bad no less than a hundred different com- 
plaints. At one time, if I happen to over 
exert or sprain myself, I immediately ima- 



gine that a blood vessel must be broken, 
and am in the greatest fright imaginable. 
At another time, if perchance my legs are 
weak, I must certainly have the dropsy, and 
take every remedy for that complaint. The 
other day, I had a difficulty of breathing, with 
pain in my chest, I nearly dropped for fright, 
and sent in great haste for the doctor. I 
have had at different times the liver com- 
plaint, water in the brain, brain fever, and 
in fact every disease which I could fancy. 
I have at length found out my folly, and I 
think it is time, for I am worn out, and skin 
and bone only compose my emaciated frame. 
If you Mr. Editor, or any of your kind rea- 
ders could prescribe for me a different 
course, you may save perhaps, 

Timothy Vapours. 



Translation from Anacre^n. 

The Grasshopper. 

Thou little warbling sprightly thing, 
That throned on trees— a forest king — 
Quaffing thy dew at early day, 
Pour'st forth on noon the vocal lay. 
All that the seasons yield are thine, 
Thy splendid realms no bounds Cionfine ; 
Thy feast, thy beverage, empires: send, 
Thou art forsooth the farmer's friend. 
On thee no wrongs for vengeance call. 
Honouring, honour'd, loved by all. 
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Sweet Prophet! of departing spring, 
T\k^ mases hai^ thy warbling, 
And Phpehas who sidtnires thy choice, 
Hath paid theQ with a brilliant voic§. 
Earth born, child of sonor and sage, 
Tboa fliest thq bitter pan js of aje, 
From flesh, from blood, and passions free, 
Thouy art almost like a deity. 



Charii^. 



Mr. Editor, 



I have long been endea- 
yoaring to ind out which ia the greatest mis- 
ery of kwnanlife, bat I mt last think, that 
it is being caught in a shower. 

With what feelings do we riew the clouds 
gather over oat Jmb^s, expeetiog every mo- 
meat to be deluged in the impending storm. 
With what agony we see drop by drop, 
falling from above, knowing that they cer- 
tainly ptohide a abower; and last of all, 
when the storm is at its full height, what do 
we suffer when we think of our best hat, or 
best clothes, which we unfortunately hap- 
pened to have on, and which we know will 
be inevitably spoiled. 

I am of opioioii Mr. Editor, that nolfaing 
in this world oaa equal it : the annoyanees 
resulting frotii it aro namerDus; being de- 
layed on your joufQoy, your good humour 
spoiled at having your clothos wpoiled^ and 
if you happen to be out on any holiday, it 



damps your pleasure as well as your feet, 
all day. Hoping that some other geiitle- 
man, will endeavour to find out a greater 
misery, if possible 

I am your*s truly, 

Pluvium. 

To he at Home, 

To be at home in the morning in Town, 
means a lady dressed a la Kemble at her 
ease on an ottoman, a few chairs scattered 
with becoming negligence round the room, 
a small table covered with the newest maga- 
zines, papers, and novels ; on one of the 
latter, she is resting a white hand covered 
with rings, wbilftt she is discussing the fash- 
ionable soandal of the Haui-too, what Lord 
A. whispered to liady B,, what pretty com- 
pliments he payed her, and bow she listened 
to him, how many times he asked her to 
dance at the Count of C's ball, how many 
times she refused, cum ceeteris equally absurd. 

A. B. 
To he continued. 

To Correspondents. 

We ore iorry thit ite imvc b«e» again obliged to omit 
several coinini|DiQations» for want of room. 

Myeme wiU ikid Ms venes, and Timothy Vapour his 
letter, inierted ia tbi^ Qum)>er. 

Nemo*8 letter, and Lyra's verses, will be inserted in 
ourn^xt 

Robin Hood*s letter is too flattering. 

Nimrod^s verses are very attustng, but uuicb too long 
we should like to hear from him again. 

We he\ higlily obliged to all our correspondents, but 
oar limits are 8iv:h> tkat we cannot thank them individually. 
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" My paper flows from no satiric vein, 

Contains no poisoli, and cotiTeys no p^in*" — <^Dftf d^#. 



Continued from our. last. 

Now as it requires in a man more thani 
ordinary virtuei, to render him fit master 
over multitude, so does it require almost su- 
pernatural fortitude, to render him impreg- 
nable against the interested suggestions o( 
the few. He should have the art of enga- 
ging the affections of the people, without 
losing the interest of their leaders. For to 
want either, he is in a situation in which he 
can neither do right without envy, or wrong 
without ruin ; the consequences of popular 
odium; are among the number of those les- 
sons which a king should leafn without ex- 
perience, and to lose the affections of those 
whose virtues can restrain, whpse genius 
can support, whose eloquence can charm the 
multitude^ and wbofo sincerity persuade the 
cabinet ; whose justice can raise him in the 
estimation of foreig^n f ourts> and whose de- 
cision « can make his .pfilace the resort of do- 
mestic friends, is a c^la^ity much better 
recorded in the pages of histpry, than wit- 
»^as^ in the experience ojTmouiiiing worlds. { 



On Cricket 

What better game when school is o*er. 
And eyes with fagging are quite sore» 
What game is there that pleaseth more, 

. . than Cricket. 

When yoft^i^ h^aty* in yo«ir «dnd. 
From having been too long confined, 
What better cure then can you find, 

tbasi Omket. 

And when by chance you get a nought, 
Or dull by grief of any sort, 
What more delights your troubled thought, 

than iCricket. 

When ill foi^ waiti of exeroise. 

With shocking painsr 6'ep both. y0iMr eym^ 

What sdoner HMfces your bealtbvtti^v 

.tfai9K.Grieke.t. 

As I am tired by my muse, 

And o'er my mind the^e thoughts difiiise, 

What better game then could I choose, 

than Cricket. 

A CHICKETBR. 
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Mr. Editor, 

I think you cannot but agree with 
me, in saying that the greatest misery which 
a boy can have, is that of returning to school. 
What a dreadful sound is conveyed in those 
words, what misery they put you in. How 
very quick the holidays seem to pass, espe- 
cially the last weeky and with what rapid 
strides does it make to the last day, that 
terrible, gloomy, dull day, Black Monday. 
Can there be a greater misery than in lea- 
ving your home, perhaps for the very long 
space of three months; what a dreadful 
thing ^^^3 ^o P^^ with your parents, brothers, 
and sisters; what crying and bellowing, what 
promises, which are never intended to be 
fulfilled, always take place on that eventful, 
that long looked for day. 

I don't know what you do, but I always 
put off going until the last moment, and 
when just about to get in the coach, find out 
that I have not my hat, or that my school 
box is not packed-, or some other excuse ; 
at one time, I generally used to get ilia day 
or two before,' and often managed to &tay a 
Week longer ; but they at last found out that 
it was only the School Gholick, &c. How 
often have I wished when in the stage coach, 
that some part would break down, or rain 
would stop us. '' Ah miserse mihi.** I gene- 
rally have the luck to get a fine day, and 
much to my disappointment, none of my 



wishes ever came to pass. 1 think Mr. Edi- 
tor I have said enough, for I am, 

Ned Lazy. 



On the Death of a Friend. 
Oh ! art thou gone, and hath death's power. 

Overcome thee by her sting at last. 
In one ill fated, sudden hour. 

Thy breath hath flown, thy life is past. 

No more for thee those hours of mirth. 

No more of joy for me. 
For since thy soul hath left this earth, 

A friend IVe lost in thee. 

What bitter pangs for friends to part. 
For friends indeed we were, 

r 

But yet you rest within my heart. 
Your death's my only care. 

But may thy peaceful soul be blest, 

You're free from every care. 
For in that place where you now rest. 

Shall I soon meet you there. 

Theodorb Seymour. 

Mr. Editor, 

I ask you and your 
readers, if there can be a greater happiness 
for a school-boy, than " Returning Home." 
What a delightful meaning is conveyed in 
those words ; and ofteii in your dullest mo- 
ments at school, you are immediately made 
happy with the thoughts of ** Returning 
Home.^' How miserable and slow the half- 
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year always passes, particularly the last few 
days ; and with what a riow and tedious step, 
does the last day always come, that joyful, 
happy day, Thursday. Can you imagine a 
greater happiness, than that of seeing your 
friends, fellow companions, and in fact, 
every one around rejoiced with the thought 
of ** Returning Home.*' What huzzaing 
and rejoicing, &c. 8cc. What a bustle and 
confusion; what packing up, and packing 
away there is, on that long expected and 
wished for day. The coach always seems to 
be too late, and I always fancy goes pro- 
vokingly stow, and I am continually in a 
fright lest any thing should happen ; such as 
the coach overturning, or some of those 
numberless accidents which take place every 
day : and am never contented, until I see 
once more that dearest of places. Home. 
I should be very happy, if any of your rea- 
ders could find a greater happiness, if they 
can, it will both surprise and please, 

Tom Ghbbrful. 

Cottager'B Happimss. 

Look, look, to the left. 

And you'll see in a cleft> 
My cottage beside of the hill ; 

Then look to the right, 

O a glorious s^fat. 
The wealth of that cottage : my mill. 

To market I hie, 
' With my pigs of the sty. 
In my cart, drawn by Johnny the hack. 



Well pleased with my gain. 

At the sign, by the lane, 
A shilling I spend, and come back. 

Every sunday is seen. 

With her children so clean, 
Nell deck'd in her Sunday best gown, 

She smiles and she drinks. 

And I dare say she thinks, 
She*s as fine as the ladies in town. 

Paraphrase from Anacreon to hi$ lyre, . 
OtXw Xtystv ArpffSac* ' 

Of Atreus' son I wished to sing, 
. To praise the prince of Tyre I strove 
But ever as I touch'd the string, 

My lyre answered only love. 
The chords I now have struck anew, 

Of war I try to sing again ; 
To Hercules my praise is due. 
But firom my lyre, the am'rous strains ' 

Still flow afresh. In vain I strive 

My lyre to other deeds unknown; ' 
No other name again will give 

But thine, O Paphian Boy ! alone. 

Lyra, 

Mr. Editor, 

I cannot agree with yonr 
correspondent N. I think he must have a 
very poor idea of our forefathers, and the 
present race of men. I can well imagine 
the surprise of one of these, our ancestors^ 
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transported to th$ W'^t.end oC the towH) 
and perceiving these oap^cions fitreels^ 9nd 
noble edifices meeting him on eyeqr ude. 
Would be for an instant imagine that these 
are the fabrication of human hands ; would 
it not be natural for him to suppose,, that 
they are no less than the habitation of the 
gods. With what awe and respect then, 
would he behold us, his posterity ; with what 
delight would he look on us, his offspring, 
and would esteem us, as beings almost equal 
to the gods. Fancy the astonishment of 
this our ancestor, on meeting a modern 
dandy, how he would stare to see the imita* 
tion of ApoUp on earth ; how great would be 
his joy on finding out that it was no god^ 
but only one of his posterity. How much 
greater then would his admiration be exci- 
ted, on reviewing the soldiers of the present 
day ; his surprise would exceed all bounds, 
on perceiving the discipline and bravery of 
these soldiers : would not his ancient fire and 
glory be. riene wed; and would not be give 
worlds, if he were but permitted to lead 
such gallant men. I don't know Mr, Edi- 
tor which side of the question you will take, 
but in my humble<* opinion, I think a Goth 
would be more likely to admire, than des- 
pise his posterity. 

lam, 

Nbmo. 



Mr. Epixoh, 

Having obserred some 
sadly Scurrilous verses eoneemuig myself, 
in the Youthful Amateur of last week, so 
much so, that the author was, I presume, 
ashamed to acknowledge himself as such, as 
he did not put his signature to them. I must 
beg to tell him, that abusing the cause of 
others, is a poor way of the advocating his 
own ; and I should feel obliged by your in- 
serting the following in the style he has adop- 
ted, which is very common, to shew him the 
truth of what I say. 

Who feigns to be so wond'rous wise, 
And never looks but at the skies. 
And that with bl^ar and haggard eyes ? 

A Fagger. 

Who when he joins to have a game. 
For want of practice must with shame. 
And weary limbs go whence he came. 

A Fagger. 

Who, when he's asked to join a trick. 
With affectation makes you sick. 
For which he ought to have a kick, 

A Fagger. 

Who never crack'd a famous joke. 
But always laboured when be spoke. 
For learned words, bother suoh talk» 

A Fagger. 



i 
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Then let me live, aBd-eftnefdr none^ r , . 
Enjoy myself whbn 8e&t>tiri9 doney 
Quite diffepent frooi tbe stiqiid drone, 

A Fjigger. 



A Fable. 

Once upon a time (as old women say,) 
there was a community of ants. They had 
a king who governed them with equity and 
moderation.This king, by the petition of some 
of his old counsellors, allowed four wise and 
strong ants to be chosen, to convxsy: news' to 
all parts of his empire. Now this king had 
a (irime minister, who hated these good ants ; 
and in opposition to the king's wishes, fq>- 
pointed two young and rash ants to convey 
news, and to spread reports to the prejudice 
of these good ants. When tke king heard of 
these things, he was greatly enraged with 
bis prime minister, and ordered these two 
ants to be baipshed in letemum. Sic peteant 
nostri inimici. 



DEATH. 

Stern king, inexorable power. 

By whom the mighty fall, 
Thou piercest thro* the thick twitted bower, 

And thro* the joyous hall. 

In vain the shrieking victim asks, 
Another year of grace. 



Tbott f6rc^st kimifrom his wordly tieisks, 
And quickeneiit thy pane. 

The rich their vast possessions leav^, 

And follow at thy call, 
Tho* as they follow you they grieve, 

To quit the midnight ball. 

The king, the prisoner, the slave. 

Dark Styx's waves behold, 
And as they view the sluggish wave. 

Their ghostly blood grows cold. 

Pluto. 



On the Spring. 

Now, ye Muses, I will sing. 

All the beauties of the Spring, 

The blackbird's strains, the varied notes 

Issuing from the thrushes throats ; 

The verdant green, the azure sky, 

The bees which, onward as they fly, 

Rob the full cups of many a flower 

Of honeyed sweets ; the thick turned bower 

Where oft at n6ontide I do stray. 

And hail the coming beauteous May. 

Taurus. 



To he at Home, 
continued from our lait. 

Dear me. Lady F., why I declare the 
Duchess of A. is '* at home '* on the 29th, 
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were the first words that the Hon, Mrs. C. 

addressed to her titled companioo, as they 

sat sipping their cojpTee about 12 o'clock 
A M. 

I must, for the satisfaction of my readers, 
inform him that '' being at home " in the 
evening, means a suite of rooms, thrown 
open about eleven o'clock (a time when 
most sensible people go to bed) stripped of 
all furniture, except a few rout stools, the 
floor chalked, one of Collinet's best bands, 
and the rooms themselves crowded with peo- 
ple superbly dressed, who dance till two 
o'clock, when supper is announced, at three 
o'clock they re enter the ball-room, (for so 
the room of which I have just given a de- 
scription is called) and dance till five or six 
ad libitum. Telle est la vie du haut ton. 

A. B. 

Translation from Anacreon. 

I felt the tender passion move. 
And Cupid wooed me on to love. 
Yet wavering still, ah ! foolish I, 
His arts persuasive dar'd defy ; 
Then snatching in his furious hold. 
His bow and quiver tipt with gold, 
Threw down the gauntlet full in sight, 
And challeng'd me to mortal fight. 
Pelides like, I took the field, 

with speai- and shield, 



And in unequal contest strove 
Against the vengeful God of love. 
I fled as oft as he assail'd, 
And when his feather'd arrows fail'd, 
Quick metamorphosed to a dart. 
He shot himself into my heart. 
In vain, in vain, I held the shield. 
But felt myself compell'd to yield, 
In vain new conflicts to begin. 
The battle raging hot within. 



Mr. Editor, 

In your last number 
there was a piece of poetry concerning the 
favorite game of cricket, in which there is 
laid down several useful cautions, such as 
not to knock the ball o'er the western wall, 
et cetera ; now I really think that the writer 
of it ought to be considered in the light of 
a Brutus, for Brutus saved his country 
Rome and he has saved (1 hope) oiir little 
Commonwealth from having their head 
battered by the ball. 

Scorpio. 



TIME. 

Time, thou eternal all ciestroyer. 

Wilt thou never cease ; 
Time, thou continual all-anuoyer. 

Wilt thou ne^er decrease*. 
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Every day and every hour, 
Alas ! they both are thine ; 
The lives of all are in thy power, 
O when wilt thou recline* 

There's dreadful Death, thine- only foe, 

'Gainst him you don't rebel ; 
For in him you meet with woe 

That's known to thee full well. 

Thbodorb Seymour. 



Mr. Editor. 

Seeing^ that Pluvium in- 
vites any g&ntlenian to Ci>me forward with 
a greater misery than being caught in a 
shower, I beg leave to propose the follow- 
ing, viz. the trouble of escorting country 
cousins to see what is termed the Kans of 
the town. We*li suppose now that they 
are to be conducted to Drury Lane : in the 
first place they draw the attention of the 
company towards you, by talking loud, 
asking who such and such a person is with 
a star, and to avoid all possibility of mis- 
take, pointing to them. 

In the next place, when the curtain is 
drawn up what astonishment do they exhi- 
bit, exclaiming '' O lauk ! well, I declare 
1 never saw such a fine thing before ;" with 
a great many more things of the same sort ; 
and all this is made the worse if by chance 



you perceive some fashionable person, to 
whom for some time you have been sedu- 
lously endeavouring to recommend yourself. 
I myself had once to undergo this penance, 
and I was so tortufed all the evening that I 
mentally made a vow never to set foot in 
the theatre again. 

TiKOTHY Fidgets. 



Slander, that disgraceful vice. 

The sign of wicked hearts : 
Slander, the cause of all device, 

The sin of man imparts^ 

Blest is he whose peaceful heart 
Ne'er knew of this dread sin, 
But cursed if he from truth depart. 
And with this vice begin. 

The god-like man has nought to fear> 

His time is void of strife ; 
The wicked man to sin is dear. 

And cares not for his life. 

Theodore Seymour. 



Conandnim. 

Why is a certain person like a Jew, or 
bamboozeller ? 

JV. B. We will thank any correspondents 
for the solution of the above. 
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Miicellany. 

W« buYiQ l^en thinking that enfinlation 
affords n good 8^bj^ct for the peo of a 
acho4^1-biQy. We all should lil^e to be first 
boy at crioket» wo oacb ahould like to beat 
our companions at marbles, prisouf r*s base, 
and twenty other apiusements; how is it 
then that there is so little emulation in our 
studies? Already we think that (he pub- 
lishing of this paper and our cotemporary 
begins to excite emulfition within i|8| for 
surely we are Qontendjng which shall be 
the best written, an ^nd dciToutly to be 
wished for, and we wish to encourage our 
coadjutors with present reputation and fu- 
ture advantage : if they would pursue 
emulation in this manneri they would make 
subservient to just views, what would be a 
baneful passion if followed for bad pur- 
poses^ 



Notices to Correspemdents, 

To clear off the very numerous communi- 
cations with which our box is filled, we have 
been compelled to add a Supplement to this 
number of the Horse Juveniles ; but however 
at the same price. We are glad to see The- 
odore Seymour among the number of our 
Correspondents. 

Pluto's verses, we think, deserve great 
praise, and we trust that this young poet 
will favor us again. We are much pleased 
with the verses on a Cottager's happiness, but 
he is an anonymous correspondent. 

Lyra's verses and Nemo's letters are put 
in according to promise. 

Timothy Sobersides and FaUtaff 's Letters 
will be in our next. 

Toby is much too prosy. 

Simon Sawney's verses will never be per- 
mitted a place in any of our numbers. 

We are mueh obliged to Timothy Fidget, 
and think that his name is appropriate. 

L — e is too low. 
W— b'a letter is not true. 

We again thank our correspondents for 
their papers,, and we are extremely gratified 
with their numerous communications. 
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But we.are fei\ i^ar^ . tW, nothing cab I Mb. Editqe 
' be-.jione withpiit^th^e ^ug^prt^f our fellow ' " -^ T perfectly ^^agree with 

■iQmpgnioa? i^W? therefore hope * then ^thzityaur coi;respontlent. Tinibthy ^^idgets wjth 

v.pii;W.ii][ np.lij %iLto continue .tW abiM;ancp -"--^ '^- ---—-.?'_ ^ >V" ^ » w* >«-< .. ai 
,jWhiQb j^Qif .^aye hithert<^,^so liW 

and which we trust we shalf always merit. 



But let me think, wl^ should I ffius^oefay 
My preqipus tiqgie in idleness and play ; 
I'll trji nq more my^^^aster to annoy. 
But be a good and attentive boy. 

Theodore Seymour. 



fegarcl to escorting ttouhtfj Cpiisins t6 the 
Th^i|trea^and could well imagine what fidgets 
he must have been in» when his cousins were 
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making thair feaackt oneyaiy objeol thoy 
viewed, and thoie loud enooj^h to be heard 
all oyer the honse. What must hAve been 
Ui fteKngairfaen one of Aem ezefanmain an 
elevated tone, O lauk Gonsin, who is that ere 
gemmen*and lady yonder, dressed so beau- 
tifully, and at the same time all but poking 
her finger into some lord's eye, with what 
dread and horror mustc he behold all the eyes 
of the people fixed upon him and his eonsins 
as Oe objeet of tbdr ridumle. 

If I were in his place,| Mr* 
BdHor, I should join in the lattgh against 
tbem, taking good eara at the saoie time to 
keep, a reqieetabb distance firom tbemi 
leafing no room for supposilians that I had 
any thing to do mth' thaiti^ and when the 
hisongs, hdotiiq^^ 800^ had abated, I should 
again join tbem as before. 

This Mr. Editor! have 
found firom experienee, is the most effectual 
mode of getting out of those fidgetty 
situations* 

. I remain, 

Mr. Editor, 
Timothy Cool-onb. 

Epigram. 
The difference between patriots and dyers. 



Ned 



ones. 



Is, " one for his country lives, whilst to'ther 
dyes." 

CD. 



On the JDeath of Sir TKoi^as Xaiorsnctf. 

^E tovers of Apellea* art now mourn ; 
The star of painting now no longer bums. 
For <' Lawxenee" has departed for that bourn 
From whence no traveller returns. 

The ancient ma0t&n were ahnost outdone, 
In colouring and purity of tone. 
He was a Titian and Vandyke in one, 
United here, and here alone. 

Those who pourtrajed by his hands are seen 
I'have gained a lastpg immortality, , 

If Xawrence ne'er had lived, they wo^d 

have been 
Whehned in dark pbacmdty ! 

His bewteous portraits will attest his fame, 
After the prakes which maokind now give^ 
Have been for ages showered on his name, 
And Lawrence shall fpr ever live. 

Lyra.. 



Mr. Editor, 

I am sure that there can- 
not be a greater misery than being compelled 
to write a whole paper. I am unfortunately 
in that predicament, and have not a single 
correspondent, you have no idea what a diffi- 
cult thing it is, to write on so many different 
sultfects, and particularly to make out the 
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verses and letters^ so fhai Aey may not ap- 
pear to be the coilDpositioil of ofte person. 
Bi|t the chief and most diffienit thing is in 
forming my hand as juvenile as possible and 
in changing l^y stjle^ Notwithstanding the 
trouble that I ta(ke I have the mortification 
to see that every one finds me out. Can you 
Mr. Editor, tell me what plan I may form 
to escape this misery and make myself 

unknown. 

I am, like yourself, An Editor. 

The Violet^ 

How sweet is the violet hid in yon bower, 
In imperial purple it shines, 

lake the great Cincinnatos the ensign of 

power. 
To that humble retreat it consigns. 

Ah too much like merit its wwth it conceals. 

But the zephyr tho* silent it blows, 

Breaks into its bower, and its fragrance 

reveals, 
Embalming each spot where it goes. 

Now clasped in my bosom unheeded it lies, 
Unnoticed its virtues are shed, 
And tho' to false friendship a victim it dies. 
It leaves me its treasures when dead. 

Charis. 
MueeUany. 
Some remarks which appear in the ** Ju- 
venile Amateur** of the 6th Inst, ought not to 
pass, unnoticed by tbeconduetora of this pa- 
per, that they are weV.written, no body can 
doubt, but that they are written by at 



School-boy, no one oan believe, and really 
for the 'first tame they seem t» have iidmitted 
that it is not the prodnotioD of a Sohootboy, 
for in what other way can we interpret tihe 
following lines, (speaking of their paper) 
'* It.matters not then how it is supported, 
nor who are the correspondents," but to us 
it matters a great deal, for to call a paper 
a ^'Youthful Amateur," when it is an 
<' Elderly |Con(MSseur," to say it is the pro- 
duction of boys, when it'istheproduetiott of 
men, seems very much like obtaining credit 
under false pretences, and attaches but 
Utile merit to the nominal subscribers^ and 
as the *' Youthful Amateur" hafs indnlged 
itself in some criticisms upon our papw* let 
us now take our turn. 

Die opening disoussion is 
evidently by a Master's hand, the verses 
immediately following, are glaringly of the 
same qpeoies. 

The Epitaph is perfectly 
common, and is very likely kept ready on a 
tomb stone, waiting for a name only. We 
subjoin one as ra^e as the one alluded to. 

Afflictions sore, long time I bore. 

Physicians were in vain. 

Till God did please, tmd deadi did seize, 

To put me out of pain. 

The next iseertainly the com- 
position of an Irishman, mark the following, 

He wishes for ^* summer all the year. 
And not for winter, sad and drear. 
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•• In'short my wisfttes, lads T find 
'At^hII at BteiMllBMise.ooMkiii 

/^n.JIi#Qy »pd^.,Littjej[/ohn Mye Ijttle to ^e- 
<;ommehd thQin^ and as to LittfejobB^sTetter» 
w^ have lEisked 'the author -of ^tka. 4e{ter 

^hieh^o s^aii9<Q9f^4>v#ff!ii9n$sUi^Pd;.be 

iftWftdgntJy aasertp tbalt ^©^^ has copied fropji; 

jip novel new, or qJJ, but if it is^ \we must say,j 
Periant qui ante nos nosfra diitere-. 
Priy wlio is ke abhorred' Vy APf, 

* Aa^^(im» l^0jiQoks mlhfitwM^ arajwl,, 
Wii^ aet^r thinks hut .oX^hjls p^JL I ^ 

I.. J ,>w,-»> ',..,. /. .., All Idler. 

, Pray wbo is alwdys fjiveh to lieli, 
"AncKfrom* hoiioup aliwif^ flias,^; J 
A^flk linea in Bb#fli^ uati) l\^ diefh, ^^ ^.^ 

Fray who for disgrace never cares, j 

And always for his friea«ls fMt^pares ' I 

Tw dAVeli tham.tar bia.vficked snares ? 

^JV^^X ^^•9.>s M V?%^ sJl^PJP.^r^ >n his bed. 
And lays all morn' to rest his sleepy head-, 
Whose very name rouseth a Fag^erd^dnoaid! 

VI ., irt| pi tj ; An Idler 

.»'^/ y/. . , ,.. J .^S"*?^ wH" Tom Cheerful 
' as far as* h'^^his'ekplafticd ^th^ pleasfrre b ' 
^'Retatnliig-Iiaiiicy?. but faiss haa.aot}raftc(bac 
the extatic ipomea^ , whpn you are puJ;^of thr 
coach quite sa^;^*'going up staiVs 'into th< 
drawing room, tW^re-«i^otlie!:i«ngL,4l£aire( 

first minute you can e^^pec^ nothing butl^iss 
es and innumeraBre questions l^poh, hov 
j4MVg tile< 'faedijrdflyii aj»il9;u4^» &c &c. Afte ' 

Trick", situng yourself down on a chair » 
and*lM§ting^^4l^tbt^Mi4tt«|)es oaeeavflw^aather 
This is yifJk»ili W^l %U» ^uajipj^if^r off ^ijirn 
ing home. 

Dick Epicure 



\ * • i- ■ '. On Hhmer* :. .' ' 
3W otfalBrterAs I ieaw;tlMjpMi8arft lusWf. 

TJtie Jives of herqes: while I humblier ask . 

Yes^ Kmcd ^oet I -wiHl^aif Vf^imi - 
And mfikA ^\i^m> l*¥*iP!KHSfe"^3I.!S"«« 

rtifiHse* • 
^idli ai^p^r 
An4 threaten ^aaif eamsei#n,^ucl^.[ii|ift^ 




Because perplexed and stupified bv fear 
Sometimes I wish that thou uad ne er been 



born. 



tW^^Sl J^iX^^^''^ J^.il^h.tbp crackjaw wards; 
'And wlien alone I porid^rV'ef'^rforVi ' 



The strife 'twixt (Wn«r Gm$««i*« ^Uttrfdl 
But yet the man of learningij^^t^'^^ ^^g^ 




We are exceedingly sorry tha|jy,e have not sufB- 
cient space to insert the amusing productions of 
Samuel-I9!ci. — • • ^^ •.• ' •■' -i ^f . <i '\V. 



several 



CorrespondentrArB ' * i- ., . • .:».. v.-: .; 

o;>Tb«;VMl«S9'Vi^!e»andej: ih^ Gfeaf aj;«.npt^ax- 

actly what suits US'. '^' 

WecMbt'cMpfgRgfid'^ti^tfatf^indWrtAJi' •: 
The yet^t Lanreat of the Ants^audChiio are 

under consideration, ,,^, ,., 
Bil Skinner's not e^\s noriVinse. 

I wilr not b^ displeased. * 

9^e hKtef^ived' matfj^iiiswottdd tbQ JJbni^dmdi in 
our last paper, and we have selected the following ,as the 
best, « Because he practises impositions.'* 
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/' ^l pfiper flows, from no. aatirictveiiv 

' ' ' ' ' t^bhtfliris fto' pioisofc, j^nd con?ey s no |)ain."---^I^i|y|)^,^^. j ^^ 



JiJ^ 



We expected that, aher so many accusa 
tions of the articles m our paper being copied, 
some slight attempts WoiildhaTe^. been >»adA 
to prove them; butnb8iiciitbijilgiKr"yeti faas 
happened. Obr eidveniariesi ^talk of^! our bi- 
€Qming bankrupts of ioup-ffrtobk.'of (^vit:' Ve 
perceive ft mai;|ifes^,n|ll^ng of cgrres^ondent^ 
in their last paper, of tt^elj^tli fpsjt. ^I^ut^ 



we 



disdain djf awiug cpnftliiaipfl^. i yj(<^aiyi^^i\^ff 
Editors (not t^e.^ repj^Jj^^d P'f^^iiJRl^S??? * 
larger paper, and thereby prove their size, 
not in the largeness of 2tB»'^Hl0Je8i><^llli^ 
last paper contam^fi'^ ^Mly^^fi^ '^fi^i^te 
pieces,) buMWHHb4(tt^H6ss'4ft«d''^]f»8i{M)f; 
for " Parvu*^aJ^Wd^ett,'.'^mdlp»«»lrtathWim 

magna,.4^cepr.:;.„,,f^ R»S9flft,o^ST?Jjl^f 
Brobdingnag;a,^^tp ^Jfl^^^lJ^ ||^liy,0i|i9.93 to 
wit- They afp^^?p;fj[ji^d.p^^^f,d^^ 
others, and pointing fly J^^^ii;^^^Yj^^^.;i|f|ien 
they th^selves commit grosser ones. 
Hoping that the public-. will act with unbi- 
assed minds, ^MOTKin .}\Wx 
f. .:•..! ^iioiuiqo^fiirQiiilain, 



SM'i I>»:i I nor)fiuti^ ilaiii// iii ; f Hbij i'>nuih k 



Ill) b^ 

- !. •{»('. K.I. 1 .1., ' 'J '*:\n ', \\ '.•;->! vf 

= ir»0/;. <.Pl»'JP«,<|lA»*'* .'■ •; lifliMohf!; '• 

All tatioiitf4k>|m, <> Beaftb- fi(te'^tijins#»'by 

Tbea]iiak0sttiAi«iatfd pl^sing'Kfe:«^'iteei'' 
*Tis thon^ «alei»J'oii «very new4>bnl d^ty^^"^* « 
Thaii»iftlolMitit(tiiar(kls, <bidth'tlie pwv^^ 

Oh 'tis .91 tkjbie ill-fated, dreadful name. 
The poor man trembleth, and the rich die 

same. 
The loving kusband, and the tender wife, 
Are jGdModbgFttlKfe to qidtitMIr kHpil^ life. 
Alas ! 'tis true ; for all men know thee welL 
The palace sees thee, and th< hermit $ cell. 



4iil i»t I 



thfee 

Theodore Srymoitr.,. 



. W >> i l i <i 




rfA I?? i:o 



Self-love may>jmf^b$,))e,^^vw4iH|Q<^e 

most odious i(|«ef^M>4)Wmf4H¥l^MiM.U^ 
the eyes of iia,/jj||9*iate^is o,yffttii^§j^^ 
whilst it magnifies those of other persons* 
A self lover, loo^i^^t^ tafiH^lf >i^th^ la^^ll 
admiration, rejf«NM'l9«HSk «jkititiii^t>iii^^^^ 

such oomplacei^, qintf ^tKldfii^akf ljf«i So^ 

.M3n)9ofi bat* oonooonni *iO 
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descends U^ pmch, eiithier to speajc^ or ke0{) 
pompany with ally one ebe. If he hears 
of a meiitorioiis action of any other* j^ersoii, 
he endeavours to decrease i t as mnc hjis pos» 
sible, and relates perhaps* sDOMthuig' that 
JU did, whush lie tkFes care to say far ' snt- 
passes the one talked of. If however Ibe 
cannot find any th(iig^,'4e'^deavonrs to dis- 
^v^ 8ome«,fQiWe^ fi^iqhjbe mv nmgqiQf 
into a great crime. But the ,W9iMt trait of 
his <5haxia0t0r is^ thu^he not ^y. admires 
him^elfp jbut inaginea ttet^evtwy body does 
1i».ma»* Thi»Eiitpl^<ily:app0«iiyth«ttb«r^ 
can be none so detestable as a, s^-admirer. 



She^s gone 1 upon her lonely grave 

t plant the drooping willowi 
My tears shall make a stream to lave 

The virgin's silent piHow. 

She's gone (it is'il(6 nibnt^ of May,) 
And t^ to Jtt^eiis^.roses ; ^^ ' 

n^tf iNsattei'irMIett'ef^^ilkf My-; -< 

Whei^1>ettuty; txltthttepbMii ''^^ 

Plibriiig the pansy »4aff9di)t / ,. . 

The fil; with il9ilw^tM9P|. :, ,,. h, 
Tli(»l«|taMt^r,<»|iUspjMiU. ,: ., ,: ,, 

Of innocence and fleetness. 



Coij&e str^ fresh flowers upon her tomb, 

That all who journey there, 
ttaysee tke^ heavenly types consume, 
- Yet know they, once were fair. 

69 view ikjt form, no vestige left 

Has_death upon that cheek, 
The heavenly spirit bath b^t slept, 
, A moment more 'twill speak. 

Dehmiov vain, to that soft bpow^ 
The seal eTfateis^veity : . . 

'Tis rinkeeps up an eartUy ahow, . ' 
■H^ spirit aleeps:itt beav*iii 

Then put a grave-stone at her headl, 

^Ahoth^r at her feet, 
Ueibory shall henceforth be her bed,' 
' And love her winding sheet. 

Pearimidt i^to our bal^we take 

The rosewary a|4 me^. 
A^ this our last o))l|itieii make, 

To ffiendsiup, tfuth. mif<^ 

Enough, enough^ let's leave the spot, 

And wipe our weej^g eyes; 
The grave shall neier be fofgot, 
' Where dear £liasaU^8.^ 



'tdat^ 'ji!t 



s. 



Me. Editor, 

,. Ill imy opinion, there is^ 
Pf thiiqr>^^IPWPD^Bb|^, as to be placed by 
the8!4e,of>4cl|^iiqr, unmannerly feliow,^ at 
a dinner party ; in which attnatioB I had the 
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misfortiine to be, not long a^o. On beib^ 
asked to pass me a plate of soxip, \tK^ ^g'cjod 
Ipentleman thought proper to tilt it up, dhA 
send the contents, which were scalding hot, 
into my lap ; for fear of disturbing the com- 
pany, Iborethisagonizin^HOftoire'^tfi^'pa^ 
tience, biting my lips s^the'fiiile. H^ '6c- 
casionally drank my wine Mit^iffl of hhl o#n; 
and when he had no bread left,' he Very cooly 
lielped himself to mine. 

If there was anylfaiilg on <he opj^ite 
side of the table, which he tlisbed for, he 
stretched his arm across for A; It the same 
time upsetting some three or four glasses of 
wine into his neighbours laps. 

I can assure you Mn Editor, that before 
I rose from the table, my new coat, waist- 
tDoat, and irowf^Wh bud Jtasted^cs many nicer 
ties from off the ti)|>le as I had. 

I am, Mr. Edito^, 

V[n Mirliflobb. 



Ths Bit€ of Sir Ewau Dhu, ofLockUh 

. , ■ • • ■' ,-•. ..[. . 

On yonder mbunjlmns supimit roplsf ^ 
Stands the jEdrjt. o|Iii7eH0e%tf - < '<' r •' 
Wbesci chief detached « chosen b^d, 
TodMBstateSirEwaik'slnd^^"')' 
rt^lShere is a sound upon the air, . 
' Is it the thunder dr^fldt- ' ** 

the dter is startled from Ms &», ' 

Nrfl'His the warriors ttead: 



See f the sui^ Retiring gianw; V \. • ^ v 
Which kte shone on theeMtti^ - r'^r^* > oi 

Does glitter on the^tMge imdJIilieb, 
Reflecting back the beam. 

: Xp f h i ela wf imb l^d.^H his clan; 

The 9tffigrle.9«wira%iafnif:^.ii|fM<;. p i^n , 
TBI «(4«gtl|tW 19||g)i^iV^4,^. : . . ...^ .,, . 
Gufeeriiigo'ei? th^ ibeagiifSAMdk ; 

Lof^hiel wdi(ll hissMmir,.: . ; d f 5, 

Oliw«vd:tl9ey.«f|i0^i^pai3^jyi9P,, .]V.,i 
' WwvWewoWf^P^th^fiBaf j . ^ , ^l,^.^,^^ ,,,.. 
Thill is fior them t^la|«|gt^baa^.^ . 

Th^ foe is in tl^.re^r* 



:K.r{. ;il 



■\ a. 



See! .wiieie.fiirSwMh^iMldtftibi^r. ..v/ui 
Wttbt^oppesiii»Qlii«fiAMi4(Rid. . 

hoeliel has now disarmed his fbe; • ./c . 
Tlwy stragg:l0» (4fNie,T down, down Aey go, 
Sir Ewan Dhu has falTn below. 

T|^e Saxon's on his l^reast : 
When iqpringiag upwards oii^ W.^oe, 

Sir Ewan's teedi qompresifd 
The English throat w4A deadly qnte; 
And ending thus 1ft s^nfeyo 
Said <' That was the sweetest bite, 
That rye had ift my lift.'* 



•A\^ i 



i> / r 
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M^s «4^^ 



loconsalt^/fraMMl»)ili i; , h<.,:' :■',! i! :.i .V 

Mr. Editor, 

English wdtttil''aife'V^ry'ftiiiiijr. I «a s^i 
one EngfishladfVbiy'tttty^i^I^ iMc^d' ii^^ 
what was th&'^kftiiMi'^^'-Uf^i'^' -O^ ^ii^ 
very low,'' (iil'«|^MUs>I ffa6ti|;ht ttaitN^6l!^ tfM/ 
for I had asked one Aii^V1^ft>i^^ ^^v^ Wfi^l^ 
price orpmii^^hVh^i;," tHey ire Very few/'' 
(cheap.) I coiild^iioi t^irwh^t tU lady meant. 
Presently a fii^'of tniu^' iik&A UdW the 
barometer was ; hd'^8finsi^ered"Mry 1^.* 
Funnier stitt'^^iP ^l^'^aff»Av«rd8^, i^d' iA^lt 
boxing, and heard oiMf's^^i^ O td.:^Aiybu, 
yon hit too low. In short sir, I find that 
cows lo^tiiia kMB^^ettieif ttiikg»'^ 
very cnrio^iltf i^liilr^;Jieip^0i'em*j''alM^ht''tW 
word foi».-*^^ ^'•'i boaviii'V.' /h-h «<: il I'ti.iv -kl 

P. S. I also observed! t 
and that people m 



*. S. I also observed! that'Wy^pUty ati^^. 
d that people jro to a ball, v ery fimny ! I 



S-.¥?^' 



pj&i't 



Lookatyonbatterfly^y ^^^.,^^_,^ 

How pretty, how gay, 
goiw»M»Ct>ray quickly, 

Hk hues pass away. 



-' \.v..''. 



!'.'?*'' '?.*?'»?^WM«^P,.!.,,. ..„. ....| :., !,.,;.« 

• . A »n,»ke .lurHin^ «^«e, ^„,, ,^. ,, ,^,„ ,,^^,^^ 

: -^' « •> • '• V»! ••IM-if/lO l:,il I''; ; 'ff\i 7/11 (^T «i 

If 5tbe|.^^4«» 9(f>pleftWr^,n; /.v niiD'il 

>.>W3<i pFod0nce.be friHly ,/J.l mIi : si;M 

Q^Alth4^t||^ pBipa^arey,r>s an.; h'(I i.-^,: i^ m^ 

V,TiJai,dsah|i;|iEi,(5pdft:} )c«hv. ;j;(irt) >*fMi omit 
, , , .Chilo. . . 

-»'>ifl 7il{.:f< 'VArCdt^h^fiotllg^im^ i^ttB etj]OM 

We are sorrv we h^je not r^m enough for the 
insertion 6f Phjlo's |eUer. 

'We shall oe most nappy to receive any of Let 
Jeune Voltaire's own composition, for the coin- 
munications he sent as this week, are decidedly 

An anonymoas Essay on Courage, and AtXra 

on Contemr'dft ^tim'6<mt^tiiim:' >'^"^< "^^ 

From Pluto. aR4iPhilo^^ApiJ^^hl^;^4'ehi(4 
be most,bflff^it«Hh«arfoh'd[f9*V)lli^>Mb^ 

We are very sdbi^iite'hawftoi'fKSllee'.ttliftf^iait' 

merons typogpnii^ii^tf mrqtslifi our . JastfjiuiiiTer^ 

but as the Printer hStf)P^iKiifie4:to<berfl|Pl# fifre" 

M for the fn^e^ wp^J^qpf ^^^op^.fr^eiA^f ,,|f^ 

[pass oi^er them ^y?>^|»e>f^IWJ^ ««¥it<W«»R'H- 
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" My paper flows from no satiric vein, 

CaaUiQB>no p^dson, and conyeys no pain.'^~— BkiTDCv. r 



1 



Courage a^dTinAditp 



- . It i& a very rd}^(\vlt ihiog to .d^t^rmine 
.which IB the h.i9§t,.to,be timid or; courageomi;; 
]at; first sight i% mity: appear tha.t Ko bet co0ra- 
geous is infinitely th&I b^sty, but upop^ con- 
sideration it will be found; that the courage- 
ous mantis p]/a.oed in many dangerous situa- 
tions by circumstances which could never 
have happened to a tiniii| person. 

The first impulse of a courageous man 
when he hears of any danger^ is to run into 
it, but that of a' timid man U ii run from it. 
It may be said that the latter loses honour ; 
but he may console himself with what Fai- 
stafl^says, " What is honour? He hath it, 
that died' on Wednesday.*^ 'Although the 
courageous man.fliay be.move^iMiBiiredyiyet 
the timid maamay be]iiore»r€ilpBated. • 

Italso/may be! urged tfaait a<.toiiittgeious 
man is a defence both to. his fifieiids and to 
his country; but a. timid. fHUi/althoiigil he 
is: not a defence,' j^et he may be aniasBJattuice 
to his friends, for he will have none of .thatj 
ambition which. distinguishes a courageous 
man, and he will be content to plod on, and 



thus succeed much better than the courage- 
ous man.' Thus uj^on consideration, it will 
be found that the courageous man has the 
more dazzling, and the timid man the more 
substantial character. 



Behold yon elderly man, ' ^ 

Diaguis'd in sohobl-bby's clotbeisi ; 

>How. unlike the dying^^wati" v-^inl^ 
He sings, tho' so near hi^ <ilosey.' ^ 

The -few who in pi^ read 

Th'effortsof his sleeping miis^, -' < 

Now turn round and out bim-dead/' ' 
While' he fer.p«troiiage sues. ' - . ' 
: :Cniniona!> ob ' Cru«i«ina! . 



The poachei; ^^ns tq nod, .. 

. He's almost ^^Pfi.^^ *!wl^S^*f .;.:;;: 
He soon mus|t bacl^.^to^^t^^^r^^* . . > 

Then cease, your (ij^und'^^ 
But irj^ ne'er will WjorkTa bi^^ach^ 

Of duty; B({r, rous^hif ire, j^,,^ 
'Tis meet and Just, ^ he .sbi^dl ,t^^l^ .^. •, > 

At the jackdaw in the fable. 
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The jnyenile houn^llle %, 

Rob*d in the mantle of youth ; 
Breathing an amorous sigh 

On their thrifty housewife Truth. 
Crown then a bumper with wipe. 

Sparkling wtth-juvehile: bliss ; 
Drink to'that~Midsummer time« 

IHThw^tfi^QiitMytb^me A<> kiss 
Fojgidiwuiimaa^nd sifters. 



StliBOC. 



Mn. Editor, 

I eannot say that I agree 
with your correspoadeni, iwho says /the most 
disagreeah;)^ tbing/iato be placed by tbe^side 
of a ** clumsy unmannforlgr fattow" at a din- 1 
ner party. . I thikik there is nothiag so disa- j 
greeable as to be on beard a packet. I was 
in one, a few weeks back bntmy passage to 
France, a|^4 |vite09sed a scene whichsmy pen 
is not capable q( desdribing, :bnt I think I| 
can give you ,«KHne idea >of .the >confusion 
which took place on our departure. 

On leaving Dover I teok my station byj 
the side of a long pole. Which I believe they 
call a mast, ^hdlOing on, as the sailors termed! 
it, " like a true good*un,'* Whllsft the other 
passengers wc/ri flyiiig acroito the deck at' 
every roll the vetts^il gave ; some o^ them ly- 
ing down, others'hdldih^ their heads over the 
side, (for what purpose I dhall le&ve my rea- 
ders to find out,) wfaOst the remainder were 



down beldwin the «abm, only coming up 
now and then, as turtle would, to have a 
blaw 0f the firesh air. I let go the mast for 
a minute or two, to walk a few paces, and 
had' no 3aoDer done it, than one of the sails 
caught my faal, and sent it overboard ; I bet- 
lowed out for tiie sailors to stop the vessel, 
but it waa in iwin : J found they cared no 
more for the loss of my new hat, than one 
would fer the less >ef a pin. These, Mr, 
Bditor, I call disf^reeaUes, and I ean assure 
^a I aieiver was hi^ipier in my life than X 
was on wy i^tfrival' in France. 
^I remain, 

A LANOL/UBBtHt. 

A VidUntifUf . 

O Thomas I've oft 

Thought ypur look rather soft. 
And jour wit like a bundle of wool ^ 

But believe me your wit 

Is a good match for it, 
As your manners bespeak you a fool. 

' You are graaefiilm mini. 

But yourTfaoe eeldoin clean ^ ' 

Oft:tha«Btho' yoo ritvutwilh aiKaiii4 . 
Aflyd whilst yoo are dancing, 
.Ilhink ofiiieprahoiagY * ' 

0£tean;in iBaHholemew Fair. ' 

"By reading of bpoks, 

i rendered your Iqobi, 
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So < attlnigly ' doU, and so 8tii{»d ; 
Dirty Dick may admire, 
Btit pray never aspire, 

Af vot'ry lo be of yoang Capid*s. 



T. B. 



Mr. Editor, 

There are some persons 
we dislike, and we do^nt know .why ; and 
though their external may be very prepos- 
sessing, and their manner extremely cour- 
teous, yet they carry about them a some- 
thing which we are compelled to hate* 
" I do not like thee Dr. Fell, 
" The reason why I cannot tell." 
Enough^ I do not like thee Dr. Fell. It is 
not the Dr^s. wig I dislike, it has An air o^ 
gravity ; nor do t object to his' clerical ifron- 
tispiece; neither his eyes, for they have 
fire ; nor his nose, it is aquiline and intelli- 
gent ; he has a. good leg, and a good living, 
—he is all that can be wished for as a con- 
tented, easy, college-bred, hunting parson. 
My dislike to him then can only he account- 
ed for in a manner similar to that explained 
in the following manner. — <'A man appeared 
before a magistrate in Spain, requesting a 
divorce from his wife : the magistrate know- 
ing her to be a virtuous woman, put the 
question to him, — ** Is she not faithful ?" — 
" Yes." *• Is she not careful?"—" Yes.'' 
** Is she not rich ?" — " Yes,'' answering in 



the affirmative to . every queatitn put by his 
honour, but in praise of his wife. After aU Sfid 
the man taking off one of hi9 sho^ hfsn^i^n 
new shoe, well n^ade, long qu^tejrf^4f gfM 
leather, fashionably shapec^i 9^4 ua .^}fqtt ^- 
pears perfect in its kind, bi^t yoiir. wQri^))i{f^ 
it pinches me." 



An Inscription on the Tdmb-stohe of Mar- 
garet Scott, who died at DalJceith, in 
Scotland^ on February 9/A,' 1738! 

Stop passenger while my life you read 9^ 
The livhigmay get knowledge from the dend-; 
Five times five years I liV^'a virglii«ft(; 
Ten 'times five years I was a virtuous wife^ 
Ten times five years I was a widow chaste, 
And tired of this mortal life I Test. ' : , '. 
I from my cradles to my grave have seen, 
Eight: mighdykinga of Skodand^anda^Dueeib 
Fomr times fiaefyeairs <th8.oomni0u'8«aijpabh>I 

■ saw, • '•/<'7.' . .• i'.'i ^ni%(» 

Ten times the subjects rolse against; th^iaw; 
TwicQ<did I see^oldptelaoy p[iiiyd:do9m, / 
And. twice »thei obaki wasj lnnikl]|led>hy Ihe 

. gown>;. .' «•.' ' '.;".' . n / ,"-.• 

Andiend'of^Uewart'fiiraecil 9wrnoimeiid ;<( i 
Iflab Bi3r««»niry fii^:|ax^<Etigli|di'V9)a^ * 
fikusb ^MOlaMas io my timai Jia^ been; i 
I have an end of all perfection seenksi) •<{ .> 



i c.'it •>:! 7* ft^bi 



5 THB. 
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March of Initlkci. 

There is apian set on foot, by the Mi38ionary 
Society, for erecting a chapel dose io the 
foundations of Westminster Bridge, for the 
accommodation of ail way* farfng fishes ; they 
intend to buy the diving-bell, used 
at present to inspect the foundations, 
and erect it in the steeple of the chapel. 
Mt. Whale is to be the rector, Mr, Carp the 
officiating minister, and Mr. White- bait the 
clerk. They are also going to erect a depot 
for flannel waistcoats, when the weather gets 
colder, for those fishes who can get letters of 
recoamiendatioa. N.B. Suits of clothes aad 
•top boots made to order ; lady-fishes mea- 
jiured at their own houses. 

A. B. 



Mr. Editor, 

It is in vain that all your 
€onrespoi|dent8 try to bring forward miseries 
io ftuipass each other, for I now intend to 
bring forward one, which they never can 
equal, vie. the taking of a dose of phytic. 
What a mysterious meaning is there in those 
few words, but how much more significant 
they seem to him, if ho has got to undergo it. 
In the morning when be wakeSf how misera- 
ble he feels, not being able totcompose him'- 
self to sleep, on account of the thoughts of 
bis medicine. 

He then waits in momentary ei^pectation 
4>f having the glass with its contents brought 



to him, but pechaps biaiigi^se>hfis that morn* 
ing forgotten to bring. it soioarly ,- he there- 
fore tries to persuadeiibimself thatitt will not 
come at all... ' Yet'iltill.he fancies that every 
noise is occasioned by the nurse coming with 
it. But at length, when all his worst expecta- 
tions are verified, how be endeavours first 9/ 
all to be asleep, but if, that ruse will not 
succeed, he attempts to persuade his nurse 
to throw it away, but the nurses are such 
hard-hearted people, that they always re- 
fuse, saying, . " it is for your own good« if I 
thought it would do yoii any goodto throw it 
away, 1 would,, but 1 cannot, and I will not." 
When at last all his attmepts have ffviled, in 
a fit of desperation be snatches u{f the glp^ 
and— drinks it, I suppose you say^|Mr, Edi- 
tor, but I can assure you be only gets it half 
way to his Drouth, for the noxious smell de- 
ters him irom putting it any nearer. Till at 
length the nurse quite tired, declares that 
she will summon parental authority, and ge- 
nerally then (but not always,) it is taken. 

Now, Mr. Editor, do you not own tluU 
the sufferings experienced by the sick per- 
son, surpass all those mentioned in your pa- 



per! 



Your's truly. 

Lb Medicin malgrb hvi. 
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Writien Impromptu on seeing some superb 

Tapestry in a Lady's Room, 
As cobwebb'd dresses are now all the fashion, 
A factory here will supply half the nation. 
To make ladies dresses or longer, or wider, 
Bnconragemeilf s given to each bnsy spider. 

The First and Last t,eap. 

a ^as a fine aatomn evening, when as 
Alfred Co»way was walking aloag the olifi; 
which overhangs a large tract of sand, al- 
ways flooded at high iide» be perceived a 
eiiariot with post horses passing close under 
him, they had just turned a jutting cliff which 
the fairt coming-in tide rendered it impossi- 
ble to repass. From the direction of the 
horses heads he imagined that they must be 
trying to get on to B , tb^ next post- 
town, and as the road by the sands was madi 
nearer than the common road, they had 
chosen it^ notwithstanding tlie tide, and 
lateness of the hour. 

He saw the impracticability of their escap- 
ing even with their lives if they persisted in 
going on ; the height of the cliiT, and the 
xoaiiag of the sea, rendered it impossible 
-for more ateiltorian Ittnga than his to be 
heard ; at last iie. recollected that about half 
a mile further on, there was a wiocyng path 
down the oliff,bat.he also knew, that before 
ha could get : there, Ms amstauce would be 
useless. 



There was only one w$y left, and that was 
to descend the cliff at the part where he now 
was, a perilous task even for one so well ac- 
quainted as he was with the place, but a stout 
heart fully balanced the diflSculties be had te 
encounter ; he had descended about seventy 
feet, when it terminated in a sheer precipice 
of about thirty feet; here was an obstacle to 
which a steady eye, and firm foot could op* 
pose nothing, but his dauntless courage over- 
came even this ; he saw the water had reach- 
ed to the beight of more than half the carri- 
age wheels, and wbatever efforts he might 
make to succour the persons in the carriage 
afterwards, would be useless. 

He put one foot rather backwards, and 
giving a spring, was down by the side of the 
carriage in an instant. By this time the oc- 
cupiers of the carriage (an elderly genflemai^ 
and a pretty girl,) were very much frighten- 
ed ; they however were soon conveyed to old 
Mr. Conway^shouse by the winding path. The 
house was situated about a mile from the cfifl^ 
and warm clothes, a nice supper, and a nighf s 
rest, soon restored them to their wonted 
tranquility. The carriage and all the move- 
ables were destroyed, except the old gentle- 
man's strong box, his private papers, and a 
little dog. This was Alfred Conway's first 
leap. 

.n; ; ^ • . A.,B. 

(To his continued*) 
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Fair^Day. 

I ^as stopping at an inn, some short time 
since in the small village of B, when one 
morning the landlord, as he was taking away 
my breakfast things, said, that there was a 
grand fair to be held at a neigdbpuring 
down; having never seen such a thing be- 
fore, I determined to go there. I accord- 
ingly set out, and was highly pleased with the 
jocund i^pearance of the l^ses dressed out 
in their Sunday best, and coquetting with 
their great lubberly beaux,, who seemed as 
if they did not know what to do with their 
arms, which were swinging about like the sails 
of a windmill. Well, alj went on very well 
till after the fair, when aft they were returning 
laden with various things, a heavy shower of 
rain c^^^e on; oh ye gods^. what confusion ! ! 
here, you^n^ight see a country, girl displaying 
a fine, bonnet which she hadf bought, which 
was now utterly spoilt. There a bumpkin^ 
wha instead of |Succpuring the ladies^ only 
thought of finding, a shelter for himself, and 
dashing through a crowd of desponding fe- 
malp^Sj^^ se^t^^ne sprawliji^ oneway, and ano- 
th^^ aQQtJj^y way..^ ,Jn rshorti,^ it was truly 

Look at yonder vale, and there you'll see 
P^crf hand in ^hand with sweet tranquillity. 
The CO ttager' consented witii liis lot. 
Sits with his wife and child before his cot; 



Pluto. 



He from kis month bialigiltedlpipchiuipMfib^ 
And o'er his gtounds his jc^ous eyes he tends ; 
His com ne'r's.blighted* his harve«t3 «ever 

fail: 
I envy thee,., thou dweller in the vale* 
The nightingale begins h^ voice, to raifbo^ 
The thrush and lark to sing their own self* 

praise ; 
His tender wife hastens on every mom 
To feed his chicks, with^ barley tind with corn ; 
Then next her care to milk his lowing oows^ 
And then to feed his tender sbfiep and sowtr 
His heart exalts to see his stock increase^ 
He wakes with joy, and he does sleep ^iti 

peace ; 
But wbo knows not that he may e^er to- 

miorrow. 
Taste of sharp death, or feel frefii bitter 

sorrow ; 
That he, alas ! great Natume^s debt mnst 

dn that unknown, inevitable day I 

Thbodohb Sbymovr^' 



. Miscellany,, 

We tnre again eompeUe4 to affix >a ssppb*^^ 
ment to onr paper, tenaoeonhiof thet«nnm<i-! 
it)uB conuBUniioatioiiSf tehichivbirecdEve (ram 
allquarteifr. ) •. . 

' Wei oflttlii^erou readers iliiiAtindthsagis^ae^ 
g rt li fy iBg te>oatpfeeliB^,aseU)rhe¥e iWamred 



Digitized by 



Google 



MayUftth.] 



HORiE JWENILE^. 



at 



io nuuiy articles^ as "it ''eobtiuces qs, that 
our attempts i:o plefaseti;re'not in vain. 

We often look back ' to 'ttief time ^vehen No. 
1. of tbe '* lilustiiotts :Str&nger^' JSrst ap- 
peared, and make a comparison between 
that and the'** Horse 'Juveniles/' and the 
result is most 'flattering 'to us. It is with 
pleasure that we see in eadh of our numbers 
ia manifei^t ioipr6vement in ^veryiirti6le,and 
we are sure that the puMic think the same, 
bj'liie numerous epistles we have received 
this week. If this 'is ulWays the case. We 
oeed not fear the ealumnies and attacks of 
OUT adversary. 

We are glad to see, however, that lately 
the •• Yonthflil Amateui*~ has not attacked 
us so vehemently as 'formeiHy. 

We hope that the proyluiition which is of- 
fered this week 'to ^the' public, may prove 
amusing and acceptable, and that we may 
always deseiMca tlii^e <#HV^<#Pt^9 which out 

.' .••Ttmjrffr. 'i\ .* • <!<) ; . / 

> •■ '. . . ;, i.; '• : ii .; •-, ./..!'■' 
Mr. Editor, :: > :. 

, ,:S ihmvebiofkm ibougit i^ 
would be a curious and amusing diliig)<pueb-j 
dewvQn^toitiibwi^imiigili^ futur0 

purtmks &f tt8^M5lftMlfi|>d^s^Md,^%i^(»ne de- 
gree; tblottk^flftWArtino'* the-iaan df Afteij 
years, tt ilfls' Wry ^etnbiy/may b 



the future successfsr soldier, or saih>r,'%tK>'i$ 
lAestined to raise hiseountry^s fhlile, and* Ms 
own to glory ^and greatness. H^M^maybe 
concealed in^eB<if^ryo the poet and hifttoriaii, 
the lawyer or clergyman, who may at some 
future day enlighten his ftllows, hj hk iitL- 
le^tsy or exertions. Gray, in his Blegy^ 
which 1 met with 4he other day in the 
Speaker, alludes to such an idea ; 

'' Some vilbfe^HMiiMkn, UmI with dlAiioJt- 
lesB bjeaat : 
The 4ittle tjmitt of Ua fields Withstood ; 
Some miiKte^iii^^iomos MiUta, here amy 
rest, 
Seme'Crottnwellguiltless^ Ua^OMOtry's 
Wood." . 

■M a^y rate^ .the hqpe: of rfatwt^ eninenQe 
,^^4 suac)989^i^, andmu/ft jbe» a great incent- 
ive to .a,{npc|ier me of ^e pr^ent period* 
|It is Aaw thpt tha-fb^eds of fjfjtuae Jiarveats 
are to l>e aowp^ ^ whoktnows, amoijig us, 
wM .mf^jpJi)^ bis dastinalioA ior aft^tife. 
Qur couTSi^, now seenv? c)^ar«^,^d.f»4irect 
bVfx)reMs, namely^ thaj( wet aboukljandear 
vj9jgir t^ fWJciwre^l the pf ^le >nowled^ 
Tj^bipb U afe|e4 for .pw guidance in order 
I that we majf^try to adapt o^i^elves to ^wh^t- 
^ver Jptjiwiy,J)p&^ j^iq^fteT IV»- AH ajw- 
efj, for what ipay cwi^^ J ^puW dismiss 
!f^?J^fl?J^r^.*'*Wgbtef for at our. early years the 
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i^futiire- is;. always bright; yet those acquire- 
riB^entfi ^whioh are now offere<i to us, in my 
. idea, should be carefully received. If, Mr. 
..^^dUor^you agree with me, or think these 
fe^v aentepp^ worth inserting in your ^' Ho- 
-jt?B -Jitiveailes/' ypi^; will muph oblige 

, :; f : . . . . COGITATOR. 

Mr. Editor,' 

As it has frequently been 
my Itot'to meet with persons who, having no 
original ideas of their own, and being ac- 
> bui^nied to think the same as those around 
.ttem,' are 'always agreeing in all one's opi- 
nions and sentiments. I have troubled you 
^'wiih'l^^se few lines, which I trii&t you will 
have the goodness to insert in your interest- 
ing paper, as T feel anxious to know, whe* 
tUer't^is antaoy^ncie is felt by others, or if I 
ain thife^d; (as J have been told,) a very 
•'siiiguilar'beirig.' I fciel certain that you will 
agr0cJ"wift ihfe, in' admitting that with such 
' pbrsfonfs as I i*^er to, it is impossible to have 
iiify Vhidgfflie conviBrsation, as one might obtain 
^ b(i(uaf instnicttbh aird ^musetiient from n par- 
■%1t,"'4nd yet I fear that niiie persons out of 
'^fw'eive/^tjparticulairly^ among fte fairet sex,) 
'a^AkWr tJKis' descri^tton; so I suppose that 
a^' "^^ fiiete is nc/thih]^ new under the sun/* I 
Wiist attribute' it '16 the bounded yiews anci^ 
c^piacities of mankind. I recollect once 
reading a wdrk^'6f^ 'Madaisie de 'SGlePs^'4o 



which sh^says, "I^nitatjion operfites as aspj^- 
cies of mental death, as it so far depr^y^s 
the imitator of the use, or exi^t^nce p{,that 
peculiar genius imported to liim by ^aturei" 
I was .much pleased wit)i this elegant idea, 
as it quite u^ccprded with* my own, and y^t 
it is curious tq observe how from, our ef/li- 
est childhood we imitate those fLroundiia.; 
iiideed, I can. jspeak. feelijigly upon ^XhU 
subject, as 1 am the eldes^ of a large family, 
consiequently (he model for all .th(^ yjouiigor 
fry, and 1 have long ^iyen^uf the bopt^^iof 
keeping a single ppiniop*^ or f>it of wit to.n^y- 
self. , . , T! 

Trusting that through tb]e;fnediuui of'jour 
paper, 1 may meet with s^nie^.f^Uow-qiif- 
ferer, who can enter into mjr feeling^^.p .^ . 
I remain your obedient Seryaol/ 

A WOULD-BE ORIGINAIi. 

To Carrespondeni^. '"■ 'J' 
L. B. L. it too nontensieal ior our colutiii^ 
but we think from his style, if he would employ 
his pen upon other subjeets, he would succeed. 

D. T. will see that his hint has been attended 
to in this number. • •'^'' ^ « - . .*♦ ' 

p..*.«**.a may be very fine« but we cannot see 
t(ie,pQittt.of iu ..'..: ' .' '!.;^''Jv.*/ 

: A, vorfff^pondeni baa ttftem^A: bi» awrpMe^it 
onr i;ociflfpceiid^g^,to notice, th^ *■ <*;.ypiith^l 
,4iiiat^nr/V.t|^t we were :conf^f^fned by the vifii* 
Unce and faJfeafps . of. th^ir. i^^^c^ to f Jy/lf^' 
tlieiif« 
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" My paper flows fipm no satiric vein^^ 

Gonlains no poison, and conveys no pain."— ^-^OiiTDEN* 



. , ToiA^JPMic. 

Wb cannot but express bur admiration of 
the' dritfcisni in the ladt number of the Yonth^ 
ful Amateiii!, though we may ^ say that it 
went somewhat in sliUs. .Wa have much 
regard for that gentleman^s learning, and he 
need scarcely have informed us that he has 
lately read'ifor. Art. Pdeti theugfa we trust 
he will turn it henceforth to better advnntage 
than eiiiploy its golden doi^rines on^ 86 M- 
flteg a subject : «We hav^ ii<onotiOB ol'^irttitfg' 
oorteiBirat^'a dep«H»d fli^nd into Alfx^i 
and jmnui -and ludthes ^ordo is perliBw^Iy ' at 
variftrioe W¥&' iinnffbcted r^gr^ *■ But qvimrtf, 
will not poetical licence, enable us t to dpen 
the cbiR^ at the grave, without sendiBg the 
nigH lidtored <nr' tftudbrtakers back with it/ 
to gite .critics &ii opportuntty tf usihg tkeir' 
Icis^us in VLar. Art. Poet ^ceH|(mlyl4t will; 
Let that gdntlekian read it agsdn f we' ave 
sore he 'will adtiiit the defence, and w6 beg 
to aisi»utfe him that henceforth ovr s<!$tepa 
pedkientviifadiunguein^ ahidl.be dene tn a 
ttum;^ I -n-* . . ; ' - ". ', ♦• :r. ,^: :« • :. 



On Winier. 

Ah! why, unfeeling Winter! why 

Still flags thy torpid- wing ? 
Fly, melancholy season, fly. 

And yield the year )o '4Spring. 

Amqog all the aeascm? of t|^ ye^^ I. t)iink- 
: there is not one to be more^ ,4ie%ded than 
; winter i flow,dfe9ijM4,jg]qqf3(g: ^oeBeyeory^. 
! thing look; all the beauties of shimmer are 
l§Qne j^ndinqt ^ lenf ixf l^lse^ on .tjifi ; tne^s, 
!«v?(*ftBQ on thftiJopjjrly Misr-^IPhkii^^^Wf 
tainly the most disagreeable an4;.t$mtaliEing 
time of the year for s^hooiboys, .^i^liq, |i|ix- 
iously watch for the holding n^ of^.the wea- 
jther to join in their fiftvoi^rite gaf^ea,; but 
'alas ! it is all in vain, for when the weather 
is at all mild, there is sure to be a fog or 
heavy mist in the atmosphere, and when it 
is fine it is so extremely cold that the most 
•violent exercise we can take witrnot'k^ep'us 
warm, for, sa:ys Gredbbe', 

" A dreadfifl winter Mitie each day severe, 
j Misty when mild, and ic^-coM yg/keh clear. 
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[June 4th- 



With what Joy 4P a ^^ hAoWi d«W t 



long and 



6 xvinter, the 4ipproaoh cTf v 



flKtt hasQl "^f^ H>^i Hule (hee» in tbni 



^ent hour; '** 



spring. The weather becoQ^s cl^s^r ftp4 
serene, the trees begin to display their for- 
mer l>eaiity, and we once more find our; 
selves engageddfi 4|at charming g£M09 cmh^t 

confinement we e^eri^ce^n winter. 

, , FmQlDjj^, 

.-.1 ,V.:,:... . ,; ■• • 

• •C^«jLQ(nfi0 _ 

Oh liasle^Acfe MVe; h^lste thee; the kinds' ^f 

'-'- -f-^W€?agfP -'■•• ' ' ''-^ ''■''■ ''■''-'■ "-'- 

M^ISIark ih "Ihef^foott^like ^^pii^t dofh gRde; 

WMi dinirpKng- tradL d'er ihe deidp tiibqiiH 

;;^---^'' tldei'^^ '--- - -'^ ■■ '" -'' :■'[ 

^fow-the rt^iW^'itfoen rises '. 
• Uh^lotid^iaiabngh*, 
Arid'the Bosiii'cif iiatiire 

Heposes-in light. ' • i ' : 

And. the. sniiali stars in clusters 

Are sparkling the r skies. 
In the^j^e^^jEurcb pf heaven^ 

Like lovers sparkling eyes. 

U tl^ sl^il ^t^e^m<^t>«amj 

like bright flights of diamonds. 
Glides past me away. 



;Wfai^rc||{g^ef s is guarding each blosscnn 

and bower, 
While nature ,i3 .^ound ^ath the sceptre of 

^ .11. m ' 



Wjai l e s ileno e and so litude reign- x»?«dbe 

deep : 
like shadows wi^>¥^ail^; in a werld of 

. i J .ii J 71.6 7 '] (11 t>,r fi : :; : , i ; ,SliAS./ 



:i e.'irl WbscMiitttml.ii 



•) -I J. 



I..! '):{ it.:'.] :'M ^-jfix^'-'itti '..-, !;.';"■•?' '- . . 

A^i WSitet^3.^p>c«Qi9Wo1^v^H?fti, I sbrfi- 

froin^ltin^itoMHM^ fttmn^ftgr ey^^rjr: ri»i«4 ' 
like i4MHl'di(|rr rwbta I ipm^^^^ nM^Urr 
|rykv.^>^A9tBf^«^iHi^^ Ml ^ ^Wlli9f 
lOfi^iltar, ;wdDM^ly>piif9«^0Mr^^ tli§ ?[$* 

j^icbTl»iredif»i{r tb^Jidf dto» pR^«^^0C<b«ri 
!rfiok« I:wi^:iheik:iititiw94.ii^i^^ 
Imtiiftt j(i&/4i«^iili;Cribf atfen rttidiwW la «triiek 
tiipitibilN^ ^tat^^^Pl^etamci^ #«tiI.«Qiil4 P^t 

h^K |;9|Il(fllWlg/bMA») ^^ 'rfVl|pe4t^ ^bwt 
UHJcjtg&^eim ol)agfto4 >ftad1nri)es(Qf ihaiidsoiiie^ 
nesirweaelitiillTfhiMe. ranrbb jitenljr: ieonait&^; 
nance ; in that countenance you could read, 
a tale of early blighted loye, of high conrage. 
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nitJitc)f^a4Tii#w:Swik itotord »sait M mokte$9r 
xifm ' bmogihtMi bj: fdeqwit^ iaidcAo traees 
1^8 lofty iwil iiihmbisfese ttel^Mt/ ahaflktt*; 
A tbeiiearerseasohyooiiiiiglift ducfern re- 
^)BD{^ and OMiideFy deeds toa'daokto be.]BKlii- 
tiaoed ;. and y^.thero was somieitlNiig! in the 
wbole-figaifi of tlMiiiaB) whieb/ aknsod you 
t» a^ii tiwtdoaithiit tfaey i^ere imtimd^.or 
tfaatiilMy'wedb aaj^ithitag: isiia tkn^lka ^oots 
of a. qp^ . thaC eoidd not brook o«DtfH>al. 
Tbeviiai^Br |vof ofdad ' mpidfy immtai,.! 
SMcme^ m qoiolLly as the dMtMss of' tbe 
nigM^ aiid the diffiealtjr ^ feflofwing iiiiii 
whliont beiii; parbei^sed, wa«lld poiinit 
Wheil ke hadreaohed the MtllilNra'pairt of 
tko^vook,i whcnrette defteent il( holiest, a»id 
indeed uaptactMsabl^ 4iop«vii8€fd;^^and J c6n^ 
icealea iQ^aetf bahiaA one af ! tbci^iibtikeneirtt^ 
.m ardar to aiiae^wi mth the aid^'thailigbt*- 

^mtete^ iwiUi;ib&;ieaiit«|a|iiie^)beiii^ aaea. 
I pc^cai^red himlooktojiraMBitlif^fta^ iiifhi^ 
was lb ^fdn /braakie^ M feam^ a^atasl< ^tbe 
boitbmof ithe}oeek,» and it sedtoad^lo^ 4>riag a 
.painful) rc^aoUacitioa'tb faisvaiiatd, fb^attel^ 
Jgnliaiie ahitefcpdie gaaiped' fhan ^ibeiw^k. 
tl rd8hqd:feii#avd^ afad finr a ai(ykient, hj^ tbe j 
4iidliifaii(atb ^i^Vk^tibAdg; 1 .parb€«red'Jstej 
Jbfaflbtihgiinatbttbir ^t«i ;' fb« iiMi< mA i^ | 
v^taUd bothiasMt tbo^foHAiif^ <Mier;afid)ife| 
j]iMfyn¥da«Mielitiahllag^fiMi 
farther oa/thblil^h)^liMN^Iaia« IbMbb-J 
body recognifibd?4t'bM Wf^i)^ who had wit-i 



ne88edtliis^trei»ifigf«(?en^- Tkathitowas 
Alfred Conway! To ^nkke a long story 
shorty he had fallen in love w|tk tba\]rQaag 
lady ha had sawd ; ^her ' father refused him 
on aocoatit of bis prope¥tsr> . which wa9. Ter;f 
amalt^nl^ thought tbe ychwg lady ^m» eoot*^ 
eliteredililoa r^nteot ordered asitt»fiibval« 
tar iaafitof passkaii4 h^ afievwards bekrd 
that tbe yolibg^ lady had marri»dttf^.he dcaak 
dedp to dsss^ate care ; driakbigted toganir 
bling ; be played ibr'his tommkskMiv loBt/it : 
kis teoldaei ieataring toiilsmonabrate wiih Urn 
apon-hisxsowluct; iiein;.ii mdmeni ^of a£»- 
iaractibB Ifilkd bis kiBdialvBieir, aid AA) ib 
a4rtale,bbJMieiiag mpw ipadneas, tfarewi faun*- 
5^ beadldtir Hiti» eteairit^i : ,/..':.. 

- v '*• ' ;• >/' 4.:B- . 

.SJiaving gratis. ., 
An trishmdn, I trjpw, no fop. 
Once entered In a barter's shop^ . , 
And asked like others from tbl3-sod» 
To shave him for ttie We of God^ ' ' 
The barber scarcely could refuse,. , 
So took a rusty knife to use, 
And water cold, and scfubWd him bard^ . 
Still patient Pat said not a word.? 
But soon a cat began to jcry. 
The barber asked thereason why; . 
]!fo longer able to endtire^ . . 
What want of money could qot cure. 
Poor PatVeplied, **I^e me, ,£co^ ! 



I money coui 
They're, shaving puss To^ jo^e of ^ad. 
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T^e adventures of a LatinMrammar, , 
written hy itself. 

Mr. Editor, 

Do not be surprised at 
hearing the memoirs of a Latin Grammar ; 
for after a pin» a kitten, &o. have offered 
the details of their livas to the public, surely 
a Latin grammar, whieh pofisesses so- much 
more learning,- irill not be thought presuming 
if it does the ssme. To begin then Mr. Sdi- 
tor, I first saw the light at Whittaker^s, 
where with many others of my brethren, I 
was deposited upon a counter, ready for sale. 
B^ore I had been there long, a gentleman 
entered with his son^ who was a ruddy, good- 
looking boy, about iiinei years of ieige ; and 
asked the shopman for a Latin grammar. 
As I was the top book, the shopman fixed 
upon me, and the gentleman accordingly 
paid his money and departed, carrying me 
with him. Before he had reached home, I 
discovered his nan^e was Sumner, and that 
I was designed to be sent with his ypungest 
son, who was' then walking, with him, to 
school. A§ it was the ] first time ;ny new 
master had' ever left home, there was a great 
deal of crying ; and' he. took his leave ac- 
4)ompanied wilJi many admonitions. On hb 
arrival at school, he was welcomed by his 
master, a good humo.u|red man, of the name 
of Dii^ton, who recommended I^m to the 
care of one of his brothers. For some 
time-M appeared to be very sorrowful 



at leaving hdioie, but diis «ood wdre-offl- 'At 
last I was eaUed u^ requkitimi^ as my young 
master i^aa ordered to begin Latin.. ' 

: Th£ fttst itlnng of any iasfwvtiiwc^ 
If hiob ooeucrcd^ib me .^as, ttiat I had the 
fflisfbrtmie of ^faairiB^ an jakitand vp^et over 
me, wbiob-wkB.eauffediby yoimg Sumaer 
qu^rreUtng mtfa one a£ bi# sefaoolCeilewitf, 
in the coune of >wfai0b the above aoeident 
happened i but! I aoon after had thepjkasttre 
of^aeaiag them aevbrely puBisbcd^ for this 
occurred iaidiool.iinie. , My: yoamg oirAer, 
I soonl diiiibvteed^ was iluore alddkt^d "to 
playv t|iao tft leai^h bia les^nv, add in fidn^ 
a^qneace.pf tbi^rhe "was. often, nev^ely.ii^i^'- 
j^ip^nd^d. Om ulay afl»r he liad, t eo^i^v lid 
^ veilyiliifi^tiiakt iqA $t;of>i>a«aioQtb««£i)ied 
nte, aadthirejit.ma on ttei giioiiad, ivhesel 
remained ifo^jiomiQ titne y«ry miich. baileiad, 
and 1 Qiowdaat . aU my corigiaal aleM^nasa. 
JSooa alter. tbiB myipoMesior eoinplaiiiedto 
biaiatbereli tmvinfJnDricihiate ta»ks giiieii 
him, aad being haimom^ hly . his ifiitber 
was . r^ioved. I was. 'seat Jtl a laanre 
bo:3i with iwlay other bo6ka^..tb Mi|. 
SQ^fQn^'$, aiid.id«^MequetiQe!«f:4he JNiltiai^ 
of th^ .coadBQtlie.bQx fell: from the<tbp^k>f thie 
/Itajge^ and . tU tbe, b^a ^ef e dtsf^rsed . in 
4he;ro«ff,biit they vfevereiver^iotie piokeda^ 
INIC qpf!, wN b^fig «orjr. xb»f y md jdirty, 
m9imlf»9fit»iMAimm )#ft(iaii«e:road,i vAmh 
atilQRt.l Has f^fmA bf ^Jiittte bivy^ . . :/. 
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••*♦ It*s alP^^^ited, ilf^flll^jopiedy was 

tolerated seTefartiirier tile '6^er toorntiig 
b^ftd teie ;' ofi lurBiBg roiind' i pelroeived a 
perison wi^ tfae SHoree Juveilfli^s'iii his hand, 
^TMeiltty 'IHflfcMiipdMed; Oil a^tkfag him 
ftg^ni'Vb&( he udciaiAt,' be* bttt$t fiyrth again 
yr^ tb^'W4>rds a]h>t^^metii^n«id'; atiid not 
b^fo#& I had riep^ated'tiil^^^tie^tion -sev^r^I 
thu^s, Aid I reii^TO an -flhi^er; Ai: last he 
b^gari thd ^peis and pirMesteyt'fifsN; that one 
i^ttdr ^9m% tak^ fkim la n<y^H another from 
the S^eetntbr^ and? diffib^t scraps from 
4iiie News]iape]^> bdt b^ote he hiid hatf ^ 
Hished'I/il'l^ppefjSflHm ghort; and te^ged him 
to>%i<ng pi^ofs,^ oratVdltiit'to sh^Wiiid the 
bb^k. 'it 'wdi nd us^, he stiff Wtototi in the 
sam^ iltenner:' Atl^Agth I turned awky, 
qtAte-dis^sted'^h a'^pei^oft^'Wfao fbr sn<A 
a trifle,- bould i6t 'ewvy M[^veroomfe him. 
Hoping that t(iis^^gt^»«letMn 1(^)11 TP^Itedt' how 
foofi^'h^biakes biinsMf^'lot>k«>«^!Frida7v 

, . I J remain 



:i T.> 



Morton. 



• ., V ': . : ..: I »have[( ofteff. ohaarvjed 
tb«& thererisi ttoi gbc^} tnUefe. vnte' appear 
tesisjDteMeelnral' itkan;iQ>iddte|^ally>an[d• 
u8ually)•n^pnop6Itioil. i|o the tsSeMm^ni of 
th«A.compiiiiyi( ': bs.lhejiatnimplinM l/of) the 



which debilitates the mind, puts a cmrb in 
every simple and natural thought and ex- 
pression^ and makes one afraid of uttering 
a sentiment for fear that it might appear pe- 
dantic and out' of season. This is often the 
reason that a dead silence prevails till wine 
or glasses either awake the insensibility of 
the fool^ or reduces the acumen of the wise 
to a state of puerility and folly; Sometimes 
one, as if ashamed of the indigna sil^ntia, 
commences conversation, which he is afraid 
to raise to any higher key^than "' it*8 a very 
fine night,*' or ** very unpleasant w&ather," 
'• the day has been very warm," ** the park 
was very fuU/'&c. ; to which last, some timid 
smart young gentleman, wishing to let tfae 
simpering misses know that he is not dumb, 
an4 has sense enough to Income . tjieir JBKus- 
band,r!3pU08, V yes,, but it ^as not so full as 
tl^)day belore. Another gentleman; de- 
sirous to let people know he. liJoff politice^ 
th(M]gh,be knows nothing about il, observes 
the enormo!i3 increase of the national d^bt 
A friend of hb^ fearilag lest, so k^n .a. re- 
mark may attract, answers, with little mop^ 
than a mere reflexion of his memory, ** yes, 
the country has been at a great expence. If 
you had more roonrTcOtrld write pages on 
the frippery, frivolity, stupidity, dulness, 
weariness of a select pifty, where every 
thing is said, and no one has any thing to 
gay; ' 'iu^^^\ \ !:ij; n --r:!;:;. n . -. ; I 
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'MS. fiDitoift, 

A few wfeks.back I wrote 
you a letter coipplamiii£ of the , many dis- 
advantages I was under as Editor, and re- 
4)uested you to inform we. bow I .might al- 
leviate them ; but alas you have been silent 
I agaia be|^ you to pity me or else I must 
resign. I fag every day until I am knocked 
up, and ^xert all my talent in order to make 
ray paper aa pleasing as possible, but all in 
vain ; I bave very few readers, no well 
wishers, and worst of all no. correspondents. 
Again I intreat you to listen to the request 

of *• 

l^ELLow Editor. 

iTdvrcas^ b n^e^ -irifiiilllilr to that of a 
tivi^l^lipeip. We cioin tetl yoii one reason, 
wfaicb' i§ ibb chtef* a«4 ali&oat the osly 
f«a§oti> M^ until tlMli be ;reli|ov«d you «as 
neVor<oxp4ct to 1^ ro(ea9«d fhMH your disa* 
Mities i ibift to, you aro too oM^ if you can 
f«in#dy that tooonvoatono* your affiiirs will 



I was making a tour in Ireland two^or 
three jremtfP, when being benighted on 



my way from S. to the araaU hauilai »of' tk 
1 knoekeA^tthodpor 4tf«<pat|U^ei and fisd* 
iog* that -.wheo I etvtor^, the iababflfMif 
woro hi t atflito of alann, I aMl^d tb# oanie t 
they y^hA that tb«9r had Mon a k^Mbee^ 
While I ^as laughing at tbia afiqper#tMa»9 I 
was fit^h'iM hy al loitd wwlkig aptparently 
madt 'by ft jEnmIo* I iostuitlf g^t «p, fol* 
lowed by the ootti^gera^ and - opantng :th# 
door^perpeiTod* woman dotfied \h, whita 
boBdiHgor^raaaiaUBtsaaiRt and uttariag 
«o$t lanmitAUe oriea^ .Th« oottagars; 
alaiost'jmlaied wilbi!Nir^ f«il^ad m^to^ and 
ahiifti^g thfB door;iwtM|tfffit^ thwisoifOa ki 
p^nyer to:fba Ttrfftn Mufyv To -add. t^ 
^air tertoiff^ a terriUaatoNii.of tlmndc^fod 
Ugbtning^aroaa, aad at Jntferv^la ;thet loud 
oriea of tho hafahoa vij^ be disiinguiahed 
aneiid the foaring of the wind; At laat (ho 
tbondar beaame aoore di$taiit and oefuiedr 
In the fliioiiniQg, aoeompaBied by (jbe teri«r 
fied QQtlagers, I wwt to the place when? 
we had seep the banshee. I laughingly 
said *' I. was sorry I did not know where 
she resided, or tIGiat I might enquire for her 
Ladysbip^s health, for I supposed she must 
have a good wetting after her last iiighfa 
excursion.'^ Tba odttagers however were 
vary muoho ff ead te d tdmj impiety as they 
called tt, itt talking tkn jemdgl|^. T^faey 
Were Irowwer very ^lad^taliipar that I kn- 
taiid#d atoppaif :^tbilheBi for >irq or threa 
d*y« longer. VhaawailBiBM tile hanshea 
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C» 



tfj^pM^tlv sod. Agr^lnMihiB nlgbl foUoi^- 
i#9'j «tie then UttMj dldipp^MBcl, U 
«!•» ^(ftt fdief of aK tbiiiaaikt. A> <|m 
yoitih^ wha WM^igftHly ilt «t tba 4tiJM wkta 

44yt aftfisiiraf As^ Ui iliociisi tiMap iermU 
fitted ill m:f!fi9ifap9^fef»f^ ftAdiobibiiif idml^ i 
^i!«iild do>- €Mld :|)r« vbttt'tbe ' n^perftiiioM 

«titfe^bfld>oarttbtsd hb deaftti^ b«Ga«9frlle.4i«d 
«it dmrb an ofat Mk iiifder irbloli frtid (M 
4«^«id) ;:wifa tto»ia^m»Ml'to fltiti "Vtiey^ 

MlilioM for Mnp (rf4ndtfi<riilg^ ^er dMptea- 

<if her, I thougbt I inight depart as som^^M. 
f>ostiU^ There are a great many other 
- Bupe r atitiu ti s auio i ig the luwy — Irish-^of 
^hieh 1 shall give a deseriptibii at another 
p^rfod.' • \ ' ■/ • .' .' '' . 



Ma. Editor, 

. . \ 

, I hop0 jo^ ^ill npt jj^k 
itpra^juniBg o{q)a:tff8^j^Q)iibo $9)Wj«il]g 
-ietnite^ d>iit as they^^ tbe'fiMt htti]iM6''id^ 
4brtB of my mnse^ r hop^' ^ou will: exc^uise 
^y fault iifbifihfpp.mji^%m, fer. J>i. 
tended them iMdy! teopleake jranEur. jmior 
raafters. • ' '^ . '* .'.'••.' .-/ 



Jack Ordermsaconnrtr; dotirp. 

Of personlaige and fat^ i 

He wished to le^ l^raat JjondiMi itowiiy . 
And bought nbm elp4be$.ana bat 

His rib wasref Us ownva^siBB^^ . 

And thoughtthe sMiie aJB be ; 
Quoth sh^ ^ I imb wilb bot^ nqr e;ea . 

This famous f6w» td see.*^^ 

Quoth he *f On Monday we will go , 

Right early iu the moxt!, 
TtmtdayiiitUirlii^^rsago, ; 

Since first that yo« were born. ' * ' " 

Before our jotirfaej w he^ny 

We^U have a place no doubt. 
Where we can kuch; 'twotdd be a sikr " ' 

That we sWjuld go wMiout' ' 

The mcjnllnbjf came; Wdbr Mew 61offi^ - 
Jack early bad been^AKst; ' ' i ( - 

His own dear s^nib faerit^lf kfis ^irapp'd ' 
In all her Sunday Ib^St; • ' ' ''.' ^^'-' 

ThecartWasbJOTglHPuiiWllbBWor/^; ' '' ' 
And saddled waS the bag, ^ ' ^ ^ '^ 

But before thaithey bald gone litfff Wajr,"^' 
The back began to Bi^. ^ - ' '^ 

Jack thrashM tbe beast jrigdit o^er and o'er, 

At which he only backed, 
Fooir jack fti^te i^tfasfi^d^iin ttioi^e And iHore^ 
-'to fcHi*tt*ne6sifere crack%^ ' 



'f^ 
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Quothhe to,spcmae/ ''. Wliat.dnH I do ? ; 

I'll fetch him ooe inbffe wfaadk;. - < 
It's no ayail ; :tfa6n He.um^^ ' : . 

That dreary long waj' back. :; ,; v ! . . .'. 

Quoth she» enntg'd, ^f Svpqpoaewe do. 

We can't leave Ned befabid : 
No, no, 8Qme!|)atieDice I i^xU^he^, 

And wait till fielp I find." . '. 

Quoth he, '^ S^ouJd m^. pi^r^P pass, . ^ ^ ,^ 
We'll hoist him i#;t,Ue 5?^:" .;,,_.,.. 

*';Well, well," spW,shjB.^ti^ 
For I with Ned wont part^ ') t -' 

Here comes a n^ j^l^curin ]^ok^^ yay, , - 
Pray sir giyg iis^aUft: '.:... ::;"., 

You sQetJtiatiiipfi^^apfeii)^; ^ . ... ... . ;. 

We're forced tp piiJfq.^ i;l||ft^^ . , . f 

Poor^^k;w^lff^etft;di5|^ t^e.4^ . .. [\ 
Contrary to hi* mf^^ ; j ; v . . ) .! ..T. 

His perseyering ^ou3e began ,:..>.'. 
To help him from behind. ., . •. , .' : ♦ 1 



Poor Ned w^s », and op tfeeyjwQnJ, > ^ 
Both weeping witlj ftijeir lot,; . ; ' . ; .i 

Whether he would or^po.t* 



Th^iiapWV ^ce : a j conixniimfgr /)f Birda, 
ibottt 100, fad t^^j had t^e9 jfpjjieiir bf^i- 



talioti abotit. thirty lyears-. agdi .neax' a;i«i[g)e. 
a^tl^MKt of Jaek Diiw a.* And tbel'e wa^ ifn 
kiii^ aidd priaie n^iniBt^ oHer tki^m, i m^i tk^> 
prime minister mas .a fiair aad. Jbora^i^^ihifd 
aud: bad been! elite whace tO'leava'^iaHMiieffiC- 
He.pvet^adiad.ito liJi;^ the ^tiAieeta and to 
cbnfotaili^ithair oustosis .lyn bin pr^dcjcbatar 
bad^dose; bftt Instead - of p^ifiMrmi|ig>a|l[iii» 
promisea^ be jtiied. to fti^iicMiiiee ci^w.Mg*; 
tpw, ' «nd pew, JaWf% aqd i ka^ Iwd on bewy^ 
ta^esi:apd»opp«es0cfd.theaiibj6ot8*% No^the 
cpmifunitjr- hare;£Mnned a;boclfv.«aiid :mtmd: 
to repr#a9pi their: di^trofraaiB jlo i3fe ilmg^ Md 
from fai$, ol^itiepl md^f«mr^iftl 'is^mraaferl a 
(]^f|iok redr^of: tbf^ wif^ags lis .to. be.-Ax-^ 
pected.- ■.-: ti";N' :/ * t i ,•:, :; ■ '; I /i 

. . •{.;....: '•• r ' ' ■■■ t 1 . i* A^ifB*" ; 

I .. ; ' ." ' ! ^ ' -vi '' [ ■ ' ; ■ ;> ■ . ■ ;. r 'i n ' ■■i »" i m i 

To CorrespondentSf 

We were afraid that our old correims^Qr 
dent Mneme had quite forgotten the Horse' 
Juvenilie^,' We thank him for his verses, 
and hope that from b.^O$forth he will not 
be silent. Thanks once more to our cor- 
respondents who have been so kind as to 
favour us again. -- ?* • • 

. Thompson on Cricket is a foolish letter. 

The advice of Amator will be attended to.. 

One of our i correspondents' has asked : if 
tb§re be ppt another eK^tpr Id ibe Yputhful 
Amateur ? , '^Yes, tbercjis." .. ^ . ,, .-. 

Zero in bur next. ' ' . . 

' The Adventui'es of Itepbri, SanisbtiV a'nd 
Moiiiior are under .qoBsidekatiom •- i < - 

We have inserted the verses on Japk Or-, 
ner on purpose to please our young readers. 
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** My paper flows frdm' no satiric vein, 
.iContaiiiB nb poison, and conveys no pain/' — -^BavflfeEji. 



To ihe JPnblw. 

Wb are .oUigiBd to aoiice agian^tb^.Y,. A. 
for it Joias again, attacked us w^th U!$ U9tial 
spirit of malignity ; but Y^e advise.tiwem be* 
fore thpy criticiae tmr paper, to attend to 
their own. 

The verses " On the^Death of in 

their last, are but a poor attempt. 

Lines to R. B. Pr Esq. we are afraid will 
keep that gentleman fron^ granting another 
holyday to avoid being addressed in such 
villainous Verse. . . . ; .«. ^ 

There is also a poto, cilBed Ihtt/* Bait 
of Life," which we cjrnnot iay^rie&fetts itiucli 
credit on the writer^ or Tecfrivet ',• 'ih6 foi^ 
mer for watit of setuse, the -MtlM' for yfMi <rf 
judgment: at ihe ^irie tii»i^^ W«c-*flia»lfi Cbe 
Author for letGng us know hfetaJCte' for^ va- 
riety :~be litabark^ on'' a' 'se^eP^t)* A «^feiy 
fine day — and we stij^Afe%e baS^JAfesign ib 
titillate the o I facioi^yni^rves^i'Ws^rflcW na- 
vigators, with the A>5*a.tt6l^lle%«/d itf>«se(h 
during their voyage; Sf^fehyjgdgfe hy'«B 
** full blown roses " on the sea shore ; but 
we are not surprised at the gentleman^s taste, 
living so near Mr. Kirke^s nursery. 



In the second ver^» the gdstleman seems 
to have encountered any tjiing but a trade 
wind ; for instead of being on the sea, his 
vessel is trimly dropping down , the rivex — 
and so peacefully, that he seems perfectly 
unwilling to. leave it ; never dreaming tjiat 
peaceful streams ' * 

" Can lead to troubled seas." 
So much for incongruity; pow for.monp- 
tony and .tautology,. ' '/' 

"But .onward as life'3. vessel goes, . . ., 
,And not a wind that!s adverse blows,!' 

"liol^ioudsrarpe, . . 

" And soon ali^! tbase, storm arisf^,. 
And blacken o? w our cloudtesa /fitief .r r , ^ 
"But tb6:8U«ofilopiiiBk»i»w^'^ ; ; , 
'' But hopBr9tdv4sM^W^ ^esbpss^i jjbtfk : ^ 
May tbick^ tiwikiiak^A?£i^ffAe.haA:) ' 
We pneimnie lihsit A§min ofhoperm^es, 
and theV'-^religion's star Appears, and turns- 
steersman, conducting the whole of this mo- 
notonous jargon to a happy^ close, than 
which, nothing can be more agreeable to 
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such as have courage enough to read it to 
the end. We would say more, did not the 
wretchedness of the thing, already blame 
our reason for having said too much. 

The writer of the ** Indian Gaucho," de- 
scribes foreigners he has neither seen, and 
to judge by his description, read of. '• The 
May Lilies ** is just such a piece as ought to 
keep the others company. 

ON LO VE: 

CONTINUBD. 

The song had ceased, and o*er the tide 

It^s sounds of sweetness faintly fell ; 
Ifs echos wafted far and wide. 

Reply no more from vale or dell ; 
But as the voice in distance died. 

Minstrel I thought thou hadst sung well. 
Our life would be a dark cold dream. 

But for the radiance of lovers light, 
Which colours with it's rainbow beam, 

Earth, ocean, air, and day and night. 

And all that ire deem beauteous bright, 
More heavenly in if s vision gleam. 
Vision of bliss, whose transient flight 
Eludes the grasp, but charms the sight, 

Like radiance sparkling in the stream : 
In sooth we ought whSe yet we may. 

Gather the dew drops of day4ig||t. 
And view them gHstening in love's ray,, . 

£re age shall shroud us in its nig^t. 



Sir, 

Lest my Lyrical fragments should 
be brought under the pruning knife of your 
critical exorcist, I beg to assure him and 
you, that the guilt of fabricating the few 
efiusions stamped with a Silex, is to be 
placed at my door only —-Poor as they are in 
substance, they nevertheless possess the me- 
rit of being original ; and however he may 
vent his *' deliramenta doctrinal" in attempt- 
ing to affix on your correspondents the 
stigma of making irruptions into the temple 
of Genius, he will find facts against his un« 
founded mere assertions. 

' Yoxur hasty friend, 

Silex. 



On the approach of the Midsummer 
Vacation. 

Ye Blemell youths, dispel your sighs. 
Your spirits nose unto the skies. 
Think, only think how very near. 
The holydays do now appear. 
Then's the time our books to shut. 
And when at home in town to strut: 
Ye country youths you have your wish. 
You join your friends to hunt or fish. 
You'll nil go home with happy faces. 
Some to see the Ascot races. 
Some will go the play to see, 
Sdme the great Menagerie. 



Digitized by 



Google 



June 11th.] 



HOVLM JUVENILES. 



[43 



The hoi ydays do pass so quick, 
They make us wish them at old Nick ; 
But we'll enjoy them while they last. 
And wont be mournful till they're past. 

X. Y. Z. 

An Anecdote. 
It was the wont of a certain celebrated di- 
vine, who kept a school near London, when 
he had a class to teach, after he had heard 
one boy say his lesson, to turn abruptly to 
another, saying, *^ Suppose you go on.'* 
One day he turned to a boy (who thought 
he would have a joke at his master's ex- 
pense) with his usual exclamation " Suppose 
you go on.*' The boy was silent. The 
learned divine, who was a very choleric man, 
immediately said " And pray sir why do you 
not go on ? did 1 not tell you ? I thought sir, 
replied the boy, it was merely el supposition. 

A. B. 

Verses written near the Sea side* 

'Mong fields as green as e'er were seen, 

I'm taking now my way. 
On every side, where'er I glide. 

Appear the sweets of May. 

A silver stream, such as you'd deem 
Thro' fairy land should flowr . . 

Is wand'ring her^, while freshly near^ . 
The hawthorn bushes blow. ... . 



Mute uLence reigns throughout the plains, 

The sun unclouded beams, 
A gentle gale plays through the vale, 
. Quiet the country seems. 

No voice is heard, save of that bird 

Who woes his mate on high. 
On airy wings aloft he springs, 

And seeks the cloudless sky. 

And if I glance towards th' expmse. 
Where ocean's wave appears. 

Their distant roar upon the shore. 
Can hardly reach my ear.^ 

Can scenes like these, e'er fail to please. 

Where nature cries rejoice ! 
Can man's rapt soul it's joys controul. 

Nor kindle at her voice. 

Her power I feel, throughout me steal. 

Asserting every right ; 
Enchanting hope, gives fancy scope. 

And all the world looks bright. 

A 



Mr. Editor, 

It is wonderful how much 
sway superstition lias over the minds of men, 
and it is perhaps islill more surprising that 
Ae^ wisest men partake of this mental debi- 
lity, almost to as ^at an extent as the most 
ignorant Tliere are various causes for this 
folly, amofigst the foremost are solitude, evil 
conaoience, hypoehondriai^is, grief, &c. 
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and I believe siiish cHiiBds may fieople - tte 
air with as many 8prke8» hob|^(^bKti9, Und 
demons, at tbe ptesemt day, as tfaey did in 
the romantic days of Chancer, Spencer, Ari- 
osto, Dante, and other ghost makers of sir 
milar pretensions. Bratus saw a Ghost at 
Philippi. Dr. Johnson was touched a little 
with the mania of the Cock Lane ghost. 
But what I consider the most ludicrous kind 
of superstition is such as the following facts 
will explain. I was dining at a friend's 
house, when iatfae midst df the dinner a lady 
with a mob cap and large pockets, suddenly 
screamed a scr^an^ accompanying it with 
these words, '' the salt I the salt!'* when I 
found I had unluckily . Qvertnrned the salt 
cellar — of course unluckily. Going out one 
day to transact some affair of doubtful issue 
for a very ancient relatire, I was suddenly 
aroused by receiving a blow on my occiput 
from an old shoe ; on retnmiag to know the 
cause, the old one flew out of the room, and 
entreated me in the name of all the saints 
not to come back ; it would be sinister, so I 
pocketed the affront, and suica cvioiigh the 
affair turned qut lucky. Another time I 
bought a penrknife Iqr a delicate jeung lady, 
it cost xnp sQven sj^iiixag^ ; whm preseitijig 
it to her, I felt extiremely morltfied by her 
giving me a half-penny, i^. retiirn;..biU; .my 
wonder was excited tp a ^tate of ridicule on 
her reason, whiob was» ** Q^ olbervige it 
might cut love in tvig€ ime.'^ , , ^Imjomb* 



Optical Delusidn. . 

[n a country town there livM a wight, 
A butcher fie, and short of sight^ 
Who when to market he did go, 
oh bought a wether for an ewe ; 
And as mistakes like these awoke 
The Sawney's laugh, the viHage joke. 
Away to market, and he buys 
A pair of artificial eyes. 
But chance would have it, that to yiew, 
These villi^e pebbles told not true, . 
And magnified in ratio ten. 
Horses, asses, sheep, and men. 
With these the butcher tpok hia way, * 
And made a bargain that same day ; 
For^ — for an ox (it makes me laugh,) 
What d'ye think he bought X — a calf. 

, Opthalmus. 



PARODY ON THE WITCHES SCENE IN 
MACBETH. 

Scene — School-room, hecid master's desk, 
threiE^s of the Y. A. sitting at the 
desk\ a sheet cf blank paper lying before 
them, contributions scattered about. 

(I) Seven times, the Hor» has seen light, 

(II) Eight times the Amateur has put it to 

flight, 

(III) Now for compositions, 'tis time 'tis time 

(I) Whatthink you of these versest will tb^y 
rhyme ? 
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ThtyVe on th^ death of -— -a ydrjr fit thtll^ 
To insert in^hissheet^of itoxiseasi» thd sprfaig. 
Or put io the verses about** R. B. P.> 
Or thi " Gaucho alias Indian J>andy '' 
Or else " Charley Wag ''about Ae H.J/ * 
Or the " Bark of Life ''described so gay. 

Chorus. 
Put in, put m, all w6'can get. 

If there's not enough we'll borrow some wit. 

(I) Here will we notice the nonsense and 

stuff 
Of "Silex,*' as also we*H mention the puff. 
Which isent ' the poor Land-ldbbet's hat ftr 

•Away. 
We^ll criticise likewise the ^'Vatentine'* in 

May. ' . 
The ''March of Intellect's*^ by avehderof 

fish, ' 

'* Le fhedicih tiialgre lui'' makes me cry 

•* Cogifator " quotes without any reason, 
White Against the fair sex, " Original*' plots 

treason.' 
To insert it alt' in this littld sheet. 
Speak; Speak, is it Ihtn^g and i^eet ? 

• .. ' ' • •' b«oAvs. ' •■' ' ••' ' ' 

Pu4 in> ^t io, fdlwe oaii fet,' : - ; 

If there's not enough we'll bonrow.some ^it. 

MnterJIecat^rHe€LdJSd*r. j ,^ 
* Hecate. * 

I commend you all for your v§ry great ze^ 
If yoi^ve not got enough, borrow or steal, 
And ev^ one here^ by Sulbscribing Usni^ttfe', 
Of this clever paper wifU share the great ftrne; 



S0K6. 

Good pieces Budhtid, 

Clever and dull. 
Mingle, ' mingle, mingle 
In my numskull. 

By the noise, in the passage, I hear. 
The Horse J's are coming near ; 
Let us all disperse I say, 
Helter, skelter, off, away. 

[exeunt Hecate and Ed's. 

. . a:b. 



The Brahmin- 

Close by the slow majestic stream, 

Of Ganges . silver flood. 
His eyes reclining on the ground. 

An aged Brahmin stood. 

Of Brahmin first he sounds the praise, 

Of Vishnu iiext he sings, 
Then having finished he departs, : 

And costly offerings brings. 

Thus while tiis superstitious vows. 

In silent awe be pays, 
The day'tecedes, upon the stream^ 

The setting sun-beam i>lays. 

Then thither led by av;dident, 

A Misfidonary conies. 
Who fifed by bold and ardent 

Uatfif the Brahmin nms. 
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Forbear thy sacrilegioay rites, 

(He cries) nor tempt thy God, 
To crush thy venerable head, 

With his avenging rod. 
He paused; the Brahmin quite overcome 

With fear, to Vishnu cried, 
** Save me from yonder christian's touch,** 

Then sinking down, he died. 

The Missionary leaned o'er 
His corpse ; while thus he saith 

" 111 fatpd man, thy pagan zeal 
Has* this day caus'd thy death.'* 

When turning round, to his surprise 

Kulima met his view, 
A priestiess who of all the land. 

To Brahma proved most true* 

** Christian,*' she cried, thy murd'rous hand 

Has laid my father^low.'* 
The Missionary mild, replied, 
, " 'Twas Brahma caus'd the blow," 

Then rising up with eyes reclin'd, 

His tedious way pursued, 
By God his spirits now refresh'd, 

By God his strength renew'd. 

Pluto. 

Advertisement. 
Wanted, a good well written Holyday 
Letter, for atf old school-boy, who has used 
so many different sorts, that-^he does not 



know bow to begin another. It must be void 
of the old beginning, ** It is with great plea- 
sure,*^ &c. For further particulars, enquire 
(if by letter, post paid) at No. 1, Upper 
Desk Street 



The Adventures of a Latin Chrammar, 

CONTINUMD, 

I was taken by the little boy who picked 
me up, to his residence, which was a small 
farm, situated on the high road, not very far 
from Dorking. He was, I discovered, in- 
tended to be sent to a grammar school, where 
the sons of poor people are educated very 
cheaply. He was of a very gentle disposi- 
tion, and very fond of learning. He sue- 
ceeded at this grammar school, and obtained 
the prize given at the end of the half-year ; 
and you cannot imagine how joyfully he was^ 
received. But his temper was so obliging, 
that he one day. was persuaded to play tru- 
ant, and running over a field to avoid being 
detected, he let me fall, but did not stop to 
pick me up. Sopn afber, two clodpoles 
came by, took me up, and looked at me at- 
tentively; andnot being able to understand 
what it was they had found, they took me 
to their house, and one of my leaves was 
torn out to light a candle* Imagine my feel- 
ings at being thus treated by a set of igno- 
rant wretches. I. really * * , • ♦ * 

#F#.« 4ff. #» »* « # • • # 
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Note — Here the manuscript become so il- 
legible, on account of the numerous tears 
shed by the Latin Grammari that we 
not able to proceed. 



are 



Mr. Editor, 

"What can be worse than 
a parasite, that mean, grovelling being, that 
fawner and flatterer. That man who is des- 
pised by every one ; who for a trifle will sell 
his honor, lie, defame a man's character, and 
stop not at any base action. The king, the 
rich, and often the poor have their parasite. 
He is generally the butt of his patron, the 
manager of his affairs, and his secretary; he 
will flatter, fawn, and often cheat him. He 
is an invaluable acquisition to the extrava- 
gant young lord, for he fights his battles, 
cheats his creditors, and in the house, or at 
a public dinner, prompts him. The country 
squire cannot do without him at an election, 
he proposes, canvasses, supports, and makes 
speeches for him. The literary parasite, or 
in milder records, fiatterer^ writes works, 
which he gives out as his patron's, dedicates 
books, and makes him the subject of his 
prose and verse. And by praising up the talent 
and generosity, by extolling the bravery of 
some great man, who perhaps does not pos- 
sess one of'diese qualities, procures himself 
the leave of dining at hi^ table. The last 
9ort I witnessed the other day, in a work with 



which you are well acquainted ; the person 
was decidedly looking out for a patron, but I 
think has lost one. Leaving you to find out 
the person, 

I remain, your's, 

Zeno. 



On Jealousy. 

What monstrous form with haggard mien, 
Striking wild horror to my heart. 

Fills thus my veins whenever seen. 
With dread, nought else could e're im- 
part. 

'Tis jealousy my sight appals. 

That frights the sense of feeble man, . 
And casts such horrors around on all. 

Through life's contracted plan. 

O screen me, heaven ! from this dread foe, 
Steel all my nerves 'gainst his embrace, 

Whatever thy will shall send of woe, ' 
To chasten now our Binlul race, / 

From this dire grief, thy servant sparer 

Give him to 'soape this heart's corrodiBg care. 

A. 



Mr. Editor, 

You mention in your pa- 
per that you have been accused of having 
some parts of your pages copied, but there 
is no occasion to notice it, unless it is to 
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Aiinklfow mfich praise it teflectd "oi^ yoii that 
your papers shotild be so good as to make 
people tldnk they have been copied. iPor 
my part, those people that say so/ mnst be 
poor tomposers themselves^ but though I be 
a poor 6orrespoiideiit myselfy yet I am not 
of the same opinion. 

Critic 



JiO 



Courage* 



Courage may be divided into two sorts; 
namely, courage of the mind, and courage 
of the* body ; of these the former is inore be- 
comltig WP bu"*^?^ ^^^^\ ^^^ ^^^ '^**^^ DJ^rf 
becoming beasts. 

The comrage of the mind i& tbait species ef 
firmness wbieh resists the idea «f any tiung, 
which is not perfbotiy evident to the senses. 
The courage of the mind ,is notiung nidre 
tiban a strong mind, and aslroii^ lited will 
wA%iafKA fx( any: thing of whiok it- is not 
perftetly convinced. A strong mind will 
therefore never bend under the trammels of 
superstition, nor be the slave of cowardly 
monks. 

TJie c<)^^ge of the body is nothing more 
than the being able to bear blows, fatigue^ 
and torture^ which may ijpdeed be jbprne by 
any of the brute creation, It is flo reconi- 



litendation to aman^smind to posse's flie lat- 
fer quality, it 'is no more than if spirit in 
figUtiiig should be a proof, that a prize-fighter 
is a man of high spiritual, because he bav 
high anunal courage. 

A. B. 



' . . To Correspondents. 

VTe 4iave to tbank* otir hardy friend lirlex 
for.theo«^qup»tipication8i which be has beenkiiid 
enpugh to favour us with. We esteem him 
as aii able correspondent, and shall always 
be most happy to hear from him. 

Brutus atod ^iseacre are under conside- 
ration. 

Owr old correspondent' Xivra we ^^ire 
afraid has forgotten the tiorae Jut^eniles, but 
we hepelo hear from*' iilm- agai^: oi)r%ox 
shall alwaya b^ ^ent^.bia v&UuaUe contri- 
b^tioQs• . ; • . 

.:: We^oald adivifseBoileau to try hisbapd 
at English verse, instead of French, for. bis 
last was but poor in our estimation. 

•We are sorry to see th^t the gentleman, 
whom Morton alludes to in our' last, ^' wilt 
n6t reflect how foolitb be makes hims*eM^Took 
ereryFridWy/* 

Thefirst attempt of A Isj very good, iftid 
we have no doubt, tkat .aft^r n iittie nme 
pjC^tice* he will make a good poet. 

We once .nuere ihaiik our ^rf^pondtnts 
in. general for their unirepiiitted oontribn^ 
tipns. , 
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" My paper flows from no satiric vein. 

Contains no poison, and conTeys no paio/^-— — Dryden. 



To the Public. 

The half-year is rapidly drawing to a 
close, and this will be the last number of the 
*• Horse Juveniles." We could not — we 
cannot suflTer this opportunity to pass, with- 
out returning to you all our hearty thanks 
for your assistance. To you, our commit- 
tee, who have with such zeal supported, and 
assisted us through the whole of this half; 
to you, contributors, by whose aid the 
*' Horae " has gained such success ; to you 
again all our schoolfellows who have patron- 
ized us, we beg you to accept our unfeigned 
acknowledgments. It is to you all that the 
'' Horae'* is indebted for the fame it has ac- 
quired, without your powerful ca- operation 
it would long ere this have fallen. Ye Edi- 
tors of the "Youthful Amateur'* our rivals, 
forgetting all our animosities, and rivalship^ 
we hope to part as rivals for fame ought, 
good friends ! 

Now throwing aside the mask which we 
haTe for fto long a time worn, we, simply 
your fellow^ companions, wishing you plea- 



sant holydays, health, and happiness, and 

trusting that our labours have afforded you 

some little amusement this faalf-yeftr, bid 
you all, Farewell ! ! ! 



To Helen on her Birth-day. 

Dear Helen, on thy natal day, . 

Most happy in our early youth. 
Deign to aecept.this humble lay. 

From one whose wishes are the truth. 

Helen, may each succeeding year. 
Add to your virtue and your beauty ; 

May watchful prudence e'er be near, 
To guide you in the paths of duty. 

May blessings, such as heaven alotie 

On frail mortality bestows. 
Unsparing through your life be sown, 

While far averted be the woes. 

May ftll blight virtues^ early dawn 
In that fair bonoui, welcome guest^^ 

May all that charms the eye adorn 
Thy lovely face, f enchant all breasts. 
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May each fond wish your heart creates, 
(For inDocence shall g^ide them all,) 

Be quick besttoWBd by your kind fafes. 
And happiness attend your call. 



A. 



Mr. Editor, 

I am fond of observing the 
most trifling circumstances that occur in this 
aur iitUe republic, and you will oblige by 
•inserting any whimsical notices I may for- 
ward yon, on the demeanour of some of it's 
members; the steadiness of one, the vola- 
bUity of the other, the plausibility depicted 
in this countenance, and the repugnance 
implied In that ; with the various turns and 
changes, whether the efifect of authority, or 
circumstance, serve to enliven the picture 
we daily view, and fill the pages you weekly 
publisfa. 

Now fancy to yourself, a young gentle- 
man with a nice open, fair, gay, serene- 
looking visage, seated at the dinner table, 
his fullblue eye fixed with intense interest 
on an enormous pie, the bulk of which, to 
his great uneasiness, 'iB rapidly consuming 
beneath the united efiforts of the monarches 
carver, and the subjects' grinders—- behold 
in his countenance the alternate workings of 
hope and fear; the flush of one, and the 
paleness of the other. — Every cry for mut- 
«ton seem»to give new ^energies to the former, 



while the latter is constantly returning with 
multiplied force, at the various demands for 
pie. — Now he smiles briskly— now faintly— 
now he despairs — ^but stay, he has reasons 
for it» for there is but one serving left — be 
may have it yet— it is his turn — but 

" Haud visam superis** 
Some hitherto forgotten pupil puts in a de- 
mand ; no more pie — is the cry. 

Now, Sir, view his picture in another 
light. — Fancy a slice of mutton and a pota- 
toe before him — the mutton he hates, and 
the potatoe he despises — down goes his kni£ef, 
which overturns a salt cellar ; with his fork* 
he makes a thrust at the ofl^ending potatoe, 
and with fatal eflect, for it spins round the 
plate, like a marble in a punch bowl — the 
mutton he now impales, and first raising it 
in air with the fury of Hercules, practising 
the strength of young Lycus, he dashes it 
once more into the plate, bespattering his 
colleagues, not with blood, but with gravy. 

Behold ! he sends ofi'a piece most discon- 
tentedly, which he bolts from very malignity ; 
he grumbles to his neighbour, with a voice 
half rage, half disappointment ; his eyes look 
black, his cheeks pale and vivid — he shakes 
his head in defiance, wishing that he dar^d 
be seen doing it. — but Mr Editor, the pic- 
ture aflects me, I can proceed no further — 
but be assured, that the way to discover a 
person's tamper, is to see it unseen. 
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Lament on the Weather. 

Black, stormy clouds have put to flight, 
Kind Phoebus, with his heayealy light; 
And heavy, dense, and thundering rain, 
Descends upon the deluged plain. 

No flowerets sweet perfume the air 
With fragrance, or reward the fair. 
For all the pains she^s ta^en in vain. 
To raise them from their native plain. 

No warbling echoes thro* the grove. 
No songs of sweetness or of love : 
But there^s a sad, and mournful strain. 
Expressing sorrow, mixt with pain. 

'Stead of mild zephyrs soft and sweet, ^ 
Gently assuaging summer^s heat. 
Loud Boreas roars full oft, and loud. 
Throned in his cage, the lofty cloud. 

Then Phoebus l]3ten to our tears. 
Remove this eviU calm our fears ; 
And from thy bounteaus, cheering hand» 
Send heat upon the delug'd land^ 

Hide not your bright resplendent face. 
From our weak, sinful, erring race, 
Lest overcome with fear and dread. 
We shortly rank among the dead. 

PLiVTO. 



Mr. Editor, 

I resolved to write some, 
thing for youi; paper, and accordingly took 



my pen and paper, with a full intention to 
write something which should be very witty. 
But here an unforeseen. accident stopped me* 
What was I to write about ? I considered 
for some time ; rejected one thing as being 
too hackneyed ; another, as being common 
place, &c. At the end of a quarter of an 
hour, I was not a whit forwarder than when 
I began. I looked upon my paper^ and it's 
white colour seemed to reproach me. I 
took courage however,, and began " Mr. Ed- 
itor," and running over all sorts of tales, 
events, &c. in search of ideas, but all in 
vain, I was obliged to put away my paper, 
but soon after brought it eut again for the 
purpose of telling you, that although I had 
laboured for your paper in vain, yet yon 
must always consider me in the light of jour 
constant friend. 

A* M. 

On Happinees. 
Oh happiness, our being's aim, 

A mark that all deceives, 
The world will say 'tis but a name. 

Yet silently believes^ 

Stenv avarice decks thee forth in gold 

Extortion calls thee gain» 
The patriot thinks the boon to hold. 

By honour, danger, pain. 

All seek the phantom they suppose, 

Thro' distance undefined. 
Vet each one in pursuit that goes^* 

tile object leaves behtttd. ' ' 



Digitized by 



Google 



52] 



HOR^ JUVENILES. 



[June 1 8th. 



'Tis e'er a shadow at tbe, most, . 
* "Wliose nearest substance seems, 
To bp indeed what vice may boast, 
But only virtue dreams. 

Toweakb, let those who praises give, 

Remember with a sigh, 
That if ten thousand hope to live, 
■' Tean^lHons fear to die. 

The tyrant that inhales the breath . 

Of flattery, has to know, 
i?hat falsehood which entwin'd the wreath. 

Can hand the poison too. . 

One hresii^t the thought of empires fills, 
' One trembles to be poor ; 
Tbe firit desifei^ the i?orst of ills, 
Yet id but half sectfr<J. ' 

Odeivl^ detests —those smiles and sleep. 

To virtue ajwi to, Go*, ■ . 
Yet indolence ajbaill weep^ ^ ,; 

When conscieii^^ shal^ea the rod. ; 

Let virtue then, ' and faith, and love, 
Without human ftailty shlniB, ^ 

Borrc^iUfe-it'd^ liglit friftn heaven Sibov^^ 
Then mortal sfce is thine. - *• 

.' .'.'•■ . ,.• ," . . ■ / 
Mr. Ei>^.tor,, ,. ;. • , ;|^ 

There., is jotlo^g ,iife th^ 
world that I sl^uW Ukp. iA9fe tlfanjo \>Pi\ 
soldier, (provided I) li^di^a little of^joiireor-t 



respondent k.)i\ courage,) for from the 
earliest days of my youth 1 have bad anatu^ 
ral fancy for gunpowder and firearms of all 
description* I remember the days wben t 
used to waste all my father's powder and 
shot in firing at my poor mother's cats, pi- 
geons, and poultry ; and I can assure you 
that after I had managed to dispatch about a 
dozen fowls, I fancied myself equal to the 
best sportsman in the kingdom. 

I occasionally treated the maid servants 
to a few squibs and crackers, and really was 
never happier in my life, than I was aft^r 
setting fire to a few curtains, gowns, &c. 

The smell of gunpowder I cain ass^re you, 
Mr. Editor, \& as famiUar to my np«e, as aro- 
matic v^ej^^ j& to thai.'of <a la4y \ eren the 
thought ;of a military life makes me jump 
again for joy. Oh how I long to be strutting 
up and doWn a guard- ro6m 'fitted dut a la 
militaire!'mar<^hing at the 'head of a strong 
force to meet ah enemy, or with sword in 
handleadidg a' forlorn hope, t should thein 
be ii\*wy.gWjfy» 'If \ 'QVeif lived to.isee the 
place takein-'yaij^ ^ay depend upo^ it \ sb^U 
be asga^HaAt in;>£iUiii^.my: pockety with the 
plunder, a^I. wa» in storming, the cHy/ TMs, 
Mr. Editor, is a subject I could never cease 
to write on, but being well aware that you 
have not much room in your little Journal 
for long communications, I am ^ - ' • • ' * 
' :» . 7 . ; y^^jy cdhtinual supporter, 
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Sonnet to Patience, 

Celestial Patience ! lovely maid ! 

How mild thy placid virtue* shine ; 
They give to troubled mortals aid, 

And all their bitterest woes refine. 

Thy meek forbearance bids us bow 
To stern Misfortuue^s dread alarm, 

Thy softening wand can teach us how 
The troubled soul with ease to calm. 

Descend, blest riymph, when Sorrows 
The joys of sanguine youth shall blight, 

Descend and heal the sufferer's pang, 
That grief may fade at thy dear sight. ' 



Mr. Editor, 

I can't tell what to do, 
this horrid provoking dull week will nevei' 
pass. Here we are at the enS of tfe fiaff- 
year, bxrt this last fottilight seems an age^' 
the holydays tviH never 'cofue; itis'iri-tdrt 
thatl [ilay; readjOr try to leartt, ^he thoughts 
of home aire ah^aiys rushing icdO' iny iirftidj 
{ have always been called ati idle felted; aHd 
otily because I' would rather tfifc, or ffiftii 
than learn, andpr^er the holidays td'ftg^J 
mg, -and h-om© t<f aSehboJ. ^ ^ ' • ' ♦*♦ ' > 
H it were noi: for tbfese papers* I should 
grow melancholy mad,- \m^ 'bdnr(ianibtl8 *al^ 
ready tell tne I^ ain^ io*ticlied''i» tay^'tippiit 
story,) B6t ttttt 1 ioiitribttte,^ for tifis 'is ttij| 



first essay, and I have no dombt tUff ^11 be 
damned, but I am amused in reading them. 
Oh, Mr. Editor, havd you ever felt tha 
pleasure of going home ; that exquisite, in- 
describable pleasure: have you, I say, a 
home ? If yon have, you isaisi have feh it. 
The breaking up, the journey, tfce i^turn 
home, the iiieeting, kissing, &e^ atH alt such 
scenes as can be more easily imagined than 
deiscribed by any pen, much mone 4b^,9 from 
the foolish one of your frieod and ItqU wisher 

' HoMESfolC Tom.* 



OnSdlitude.l ; \: ,, A 
*rhe moon bright and glorious Whined in 'the 

■ ■;';sKy,-; _. • •' •■ • ■;„•;;■•;;■•■=' 

And nature is husbed to r^t, •- ' 
Save Vj^here the t)wl in ydi f triAed ttotvier 
Hoots from her hdinely nesi ' ''■'.■"' • ' 

If 1 had my choice n6w, I'd be that omjI, 

And dwell,m yon Vuin'd' tow'r^ 
There ifar from iKe smiles of petfidio^^^ ijrieiids 
.. rd wait d/bath's gloomy *Bbur. . . \ 

iFV^rwkat is Uie tr<)rld^^ iii^fld^gttg^'j^ 

•' Haw soon ihey fede^ 8fc#^^; * ^ -^i^'' (-^ 
They come, ^hfey ate ^ofi*, lifte 1A^ wWil- 
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Thea away yaio world with your transieat 
joys. 

No more shall you lead me astray, 

For since I have followed your maxims unjust 

To sorrow IVe been a prey. 

Then I'll get me to some lonely place. 
To some desest wild and drear, 

Where oe?er the footsteps of man have trod 
And ther.e 1*11 make my bier. 

My grave shall be under a willow tree,. 

A lonely weeping willow^ 

And there I shall rest, and sleep in peace,. 

, Unmoved by any billow. 

Pluto. 

Anecdotes. 
A cobler who had just buried his wife was 
consulting a friend of his whether he should 
marry a young lady, to whom he had taken 
a great fancy • the friend's answer was, 
*' Ne sutor ultra crepidam,'' '' Let not the 
cobler go beyond his LAST." 

A very timid young man, who always pre- 
tended to.be very brave, was once charged 
with bemg a great coward. He^denied it on 
the following grounds : '^ My motto," said 
he, is, that ' minus timoris minus periculi;' 
now danger, I allow, always bstilU fear into 
my mind according to the extent of the dan- 
ger, and the less 1 experience of fear the 
less I shall feel of danger ; ergp * I detest 
<md despise all fear/ q[aod ecat demoostran- 
dnin. A. B. 



The Conversion of Saul. 

Journeying towards fresh scenes of blood, 
Said in his car triumphant stood. 
His thundering voice, his eye of fire. 
The persecutor in his ire^ 
His bold array, his brow of gloom. 
The waving of his shaken plume, 
Strike with suddien terror all 
Who look upon victorious SauU 

See him now stretchM on the ground,. 
While thunder echoes all around ; 
From hia glorious chariot thrust. 
In agony he bites, the dust. 
Before that God whom he*d revird, 
Whose altars he'd with blood defil'd. 
Now kneels in prayer upon the sod. 
Converted by th' eternal God. 

EvoyyiXXoc* 

Mr. Editor^ 

The following may be a 
very ungallant opinion.;, bot it is nevertheless 
entertained by almost eveiy gentleman, al- 
though many do not like ta acknowledge it, 
that a lady with a pretty look and pretty man- 
ners is much, more generally liked than, a 
really well informed and sensible,, but plain 
woman. The fact is that a lady with, a pretty 
face and little learning, generally depends 
on her face and her manners before the mar- 
riage, and not her principles to make her 
liked in the woi^ld. It is a very just obser- 
vation of Swift's,, that '' young ladies, spend 
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their time in making netsj and not in making 
cages**' The general observation on 'pretty 
ladies who think much, and care little how 
agreeable they are, is, that they are like 
parrots with beautiful plumage, but imper^ 
feet speech. Few gentlemen like sensible 
ladies, because they do not perceive their 
worth at first, and unless a gentleman has 
serious intentions for a young lady, such is 
the present state of society, that he has not 
an opportunity of perceivinj^ her sterling qua* 
lities. 

A. B. 



Vesuvius. 

Since (he years when Jesus ceased to live^ 

Seventeen hundred eighty-five^ 

'Twas under the pellucid sky, 

Fairest of lands, O Italy 1 

Where the vale of Pharone 

(Between the mount of Gonforoni 

And Somma^s height,) whose concave dell 

Is hollo wM by the rains which fell 

Since the day the-world began : 

'Twas there the stream of Lava ran, 

0*er San Jorio*s spreading plain. 

Till at last it reached the main , 

Hissing within the boiling wave. 

Which the liquid fire did lave ; 

Till conquered by^ the watery, then - 

They sanklieneath the ocean den. 



While the rolling stream did rise. 
In scorching volumes to the skies. 
Hark ! what was that rumbling sound 
That echo'd to the hills around ? 
'Twas the precursor of that spire 
Which shot towVd heaven with liquid fire. 
The scene around is glowing red; 
See ! in an instant it has fled. 
And all is dark. — Now onward go 
Some five and twenty years or so. 
And see of what was once so fair, 
What of them since that night is there, 
A crunibling cinder you will find. 
Swept over by the sulphurous wind ; 
With not a remnant on the shore. 
Of all which once was there before. 
Both man, and child, both tree, and flower. 
Were overwhelmed in that dread hour. 

Il Vesuviano. 



** Qu€Bre Peregrinum.^* 

To seek a stranger is too large a range, 
When found, he is no longer strange. 



A. B. 



On lift: 

Life ! what is life ? no one can tell, 
One only knows 'tis not in h(Baven; or hefl : 
It has an end, beginning, and a name. 
Is what it is, and always is the same. 

p.b. 
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On a,lMly loQiing m the. Glass* 
(Traastatsdfrom the Latin.) 

The form at present you admire, 
Will you fieuert, and fly away : 

Nourish in your breast sinreet virtue^ 
Whose form indeed -will ne'er decay. . 

P. B. 

There is.iIq character for 
which 1 have «o much co&teulpt as for that 
of a we^ and vaccHlating person; and 
there is do Quality which I thipk more essen- 
tial in a firtend, than ftrmoess} for neither 
gratitude or friendship can subsist in a breast, 
whose moyements are governed by the un- 
constant and tyrannic sway of caprice. 
There are eertainly two sorts of firmness, 
the one proceeding from strength of charac- 
ter, and the other from weakness, the last 
of which frequently leads a person into obsti- 
nacy ; and although I allow that to be a most 
unamiable trait in anjr chacacter, still I infi- 
nitely, pr^er it to that melancholy indecision 
which leaves the possessor Uke sealing wax 
op^n to the last impression. Indeed I car- 
ry my ideas upon this subject so far that I 
think firmness one of the great qualifications 
in which the youAg people of the present 
day are so lamentably deficient, particularly 
the fair sex, who from being early ac- 
customed to depend uppa others/ and sub- 
mit to their decisipns, become at last inca- 
pable of determining for themselves, there- 



fure, although I^ as. a juveiule myaelf, ma^ 
be condemned for advahcing such an opinion, 
still t'caonot help saying. that obedience cer- 
tainly is the duty of the young, but not that 
blind and foolish obedience which deprives 
the person of , the right of judging for himself. 

E. H. 

: To Correspondents. 

We are very inuch obliged to A. B. for 
his contributions. 

II Vesuviano deserves our best thanks. 

We are glad to see that A has favoured 
us with some more of his compositions. 

The verses beginning with " Hail! Horae, 
Hail !" are inadmissible. 

To Mneme we are greatly indebted for 
the many anausing pieces he has favoured us 
with, for which we return our sincere thanks. 

Pluto once more obliges us to return him 
thanks for his liberal support 

'* A wduld-be-ihought Modest" is rather 
too personal to appeat in our paper. 

We thank also " Multos alios quos nunc 
praescribere longum est.*' Once more we 
bid all our correspondents adieu. 

FINIS. 



-r*-H- 



Jaques, Printer; Chelsea. 
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